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SCENE I. — The Royal Garden in Aranjuex. 


Don CaxLos, Domiixco. 
T Domingo. 
HE happy days of Aranjuez are paſſed over, 


but your Royal Highneſs will not leave this place 
in a more cheerful ſtate of mind. It was in vain 
that we came hither, [Carlos with his eyes 


S fixed on the ground, remains filent.) Break this 
'myſteriqus ſilence. Unboſom yourſelf, Oh prince, 


to your father : the king' cannot purchaſe at too 
high a price the tranquillity of his only ſon. Wide 
extends his power. Is jt poſſible you can have a 
ſingle with that heaven has denied you? I was 


in Toledo when you received the homage due to 
your exalted birth; when princes preſſed to kiſs 


your hand, and ſix kingdoms were at once pro- 
ſtrate at your feet, I beheld thy cheeks crim- 
ſoned with the proud blood of youth. I marked 
thy boſom ſwelling with princely reſolutions, while 
your eye, that gliſtened with joy and ſatisfaction, 
announced the exultation of your heart. How dif- 
ferent has been your appearance for eight months 
paſt, O prince! Your clouded brow has diſtracted 
the court, and diſtreſſed the kingdom, it has made 
our ſovereign ſpend many wakefulHhights, and has 
cauſed thy royal mother to ſhed many tears. 


Car. [Turning ſuddenly round.) My tether ! 


, * 


Dom, 
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6 DON CARLOS. 


Dom. [With ſurprixe.] Your highneſs ! 
Car. Gracions heaven ! teach me to forgive him 
who made her my mother 
Dom. What means your highneſs ? b 
Car. [ Recolle&s himſelf, and covers his fore- 
bead with his hand.] Moſt reverend fir, ſingularly 
unfortunate have I been in mothers : my firſt act 


when I faw the light of this world, was to cauſe a | 


mother's death. | 

Dom. Is it poſſible that your highneſs can ſeriouſly 
diſtreſs yourſelf with ſuch an idea ? 

Car. And my new mother—has ſhe not al- 
ready deprived me of my father's love ? He loved 
me only becauſe he had no other child; and ſhe 


has brought him a daughter—Ah ! who can tell 


what events lie hid in the abyſs of time ? 

Dom. Your highneſs jeſts. All Spain adores 
the queen : you cannot be ſo ſingular as. to view 
her with eyes of batred. She 1s the lovelieſt wo- 


man in the world :—ſhe would have been a queen | 


without a crown, Scarcely haye two and twenty 


ſummers matured her charms. She is your queen, 


and was once your affianced bride—No ;. it is in- 
credible, impoſſible! Where all love with rapture, 
Carlos cannot hate, Such contradictions are not 
in his nature. Take heed, prince, leſt ſhe learn 
how much you diſlike her; for it would afflict her 


much. 


Car. Do you think ſo? wh, 

_ Dom. Your highnels muſt ſurely remember the 

laſt tournament at Saragoſſa, when our nobles broke 

lances with each other, The queen with her at- 

tendants were in a balcony of the palace, and. be- 

held the carliſh, Suddenly there was a 12 
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The king bleeds !! The murmur rapidly ſpread 
until it reached the ear of the queen. The 
prince!“ ſhe exclaimed ; and nearly ſprang out of 
the gallery—* No; the king,” it was replied— 
«+ Haſte then for a ſurgeon”=anſ wered ſhe, bank 


ing again more freely. [ After a /hor! pauſe. ] Your 


highneſs is thoughtful. 


Car. I admire the king's moſt reverend confeſſor, 


vdo is ſo immerſed in buſineſs of the greateſt moment; 


yet I have always underſtood that {pies and tale- 
beerers have done more miſchief in the world, than 

poifon or the dagger in the hands of murderers.— 
vir, you might have ſpared yourſelf this trouble 
if you wiſh for thanks, relate this to the king. 


8 
— You are in the right, prince, to act with 


caution and diſtruſt mankind; but learn to make 


2 juſt diſtinction between the true friend and the 
hypocrite. I mean well towards you. 


Car, Take care leſt my father — that, elſe 


vou may aſpire to the purple 1 in vain. 


Dom. Vour highneſs ! 
Car. Has he not promiſed you the firſt cardinals 
hat that ſhall be given in Spain , 


Dem. Your highneſs is pleaſed to mock me 


Car. God forbidd that I ſhould mock the vene- 


rable holy man who can beſtow on my father's ſon! 
— happineſs or miſery. 
Dom. The ſecret of your — I will no more 
me to penetrate; yet will I beſeech your 
ghneſs to remember, that the church offers an 


om to wounded conſciences, to which monarchs 


have no key, where the ſouleſt crimes lay abſolved 


and buried — * the 7 the ſacrament, Your * 
Car, 


highneſs underſtands me have ſaid enough. 


* 


1 
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Car. Father, I never thus will tempt the bearey | 
of that ſeat ! e : 
Dorn. Prince, this ditruſt—You know not your 
molt faithful ſervant. a 

Car. ¶ Takes his hand.] Leave me then. You 

| area holy man, and the world knows it; therefore, 

good father, your road is open to St Peter s chair. | p 
Io know too much might only retard you on your 11 
way. Tell that to him who fent you. al 

Dom. Sent me! m 

| Car. Ay, that was my word—Oh, but too well 

I know I am betrayed at this court. I know that ; 
| a hundred eyes are conſtantly watching me. [| 
| know that Philip ſells his only ſon moſt meanly to 
his ſervants, and beſtows a more princely reward th 
on the liſtner who repeats to him the unfiniſhed | P. 
1yllables that may fall from my lips, than he ever k 
Said for a good deed. I in Fa Dies: more 
my heart is too full; and I have already ſaid more 
than enough. 

Dom. T he king returns to Madrid ere the even- 
ing, the court is already aſſembling. Will your 
highneſs permit me the honour 
| Car. I'll follow (Exit. Domingo.) 
S -| After ſome pauſe.] Philip, thou art much to be 
paitied as well as thy wretched ſon. I know thy 
| toul writhes beneath the ſerpent-tooth of poiſonous 

juſpicion. Miſerably anxious art thou to make a 

—_ dreadful diſcovery, which mult driye thee to 

frenzy. Thy coffers may be drained, thy fleets 
may fall a prey to the fury, of the tempeſt, the 

waves of rebellion may dach around the ſteps of thy 
throne, and thou wouldeſt contemplate thy mich 
tunes without dilmay—ebut— 


SCENE II. 


| SCENE I. 


Cantos, The Marquis DE Pos. 
Car. My beſt, my deareſt friend | My Rodrigo : 
Mar. My Carlos | 
Car. Is it poſſible! Can it be! Art thouindeed De 


Poſa?— Ohl yes, thou art] preſs thee to my ſoul. 


I feel thy boſom beat in ſympathy with mine. Now 
all is well again, This embrace is healing balm to 
my fick heart ; I lie on the neck of my Rodrigo. 

Mar. Your ſick heart !—Healing me !—What, 
is it mean? Indeed you ſurprize me. 

Car. But what has brought my friend ſo unex- 
pectedly from Bruſſels? Whom am I to bleſs for 
this joy ful ſurprize - Whom? Why ſhould I aſk ? 
Pardon me, Providence! whom but thee? Thou 
kneweſt Carlos was deſerted Thou haſt ſent an 
angel to be his guardian. 

Mar. Forgive me, dear prince, if my only re- 
ply to theſe violent raptures are expreſſions of un- 
eaſineſs. It was not thus I hoped to find the ſon 
of Philip. With ſuch perturbed paſſion have I ne- 
ver yet been ſaluted by Carlos. An unnatural glow 
fires your pale cheeks, and your lips tremble with 
a feveriſh quivering. What am I to think, dear 
prince? Where is the lion-hearted youth to whom 
I am ſent the meſſenger of an oppreſſed people? 
For I am not now come as Rodrigo, the compa- 
mon and playmate of the young Carlos; but I am 
come to embrace thee, generous prince, as dele- 
gate from the human race. In my perſon the pro- 
yinces of Flanders weep on thy neck, and implore 
deliverance; for the dreadful periodis arrived when 
| thy 
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10 . DON CARLOS. Ad J. F 
thy intervention alone can prevent the total de- 
ſtruction of their liberties. Philip with cruel ty- Ne 
ranny oppreſſes the hearts of the free-born people | 
of Brabant, and if Alba, the deteſted executioner h 
of fanaticiſm, ſhall reach Bruſſels, and eſtabliſh t 
Spaniſh laws, your beloved country will be utterly t! 
ruined. On the magnanimous grandſon of Charles iff t« 
the laſt hope of that noble country depends. V our I h 
generous heart ſurely will always beat high in the p 
cauſe of humanity. ti 
Car. Alas I have nought but tears to beſtow, o 
and theſe I much want myſelf. Heaven will not c: 
expect me to think of the affairs of nations, tl 
Mar. Can it be my prince who has given me this { 
anſwer? Can this be the language of the great Carlos, o 
of the only man who has eſcaped the contagion of li 
the times; who ſtands erect amid the general con- fe 
vulſion of Europe; who has daſhed from his lips| 
the poiſonous cup of papacy, which for ſo many a. 
ges has intoxicated the world; and who has defend ·¶ p 
ed the rights of oppreſſed human nature in defiance at 
of the thunder-bolts of priefthood, the _— fa 
hypocriſy of monarchs, and the religious madneſs 
of the multitude ? | ip 
Car. Do you talk of me? You are much de 
ceived good man, and though I, too, once dream. 
ed of a Carlos, whoſe blood burned in his cheeki 
at the name of liberty; yet alas !—he is long ſince 
no more. He who is now before thee is no Jonge! 
the ſame Carlos that left you in Alkala; who Gn 


mined by his unlimited power to plant it in Spain 
Oh! the thought was rapturouſly delightful, but 1 
was moſt childiſh, Theſe dreams have now all va 
niſhed. Ma 
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Mar. Dreams! your highneſs ! Were they then 
ty- only dreams? 
» ple M Car. Allow me to weep warm tears upon thy 
ner heart, my only friend. There is not one in my fa- 
lich I ther's empire in whom I can confide ; no place in 
erly the wide world but this where I can pour forth my 
les tears. Oh, Rodrigo! by all our hopes of bliſs 
our hereafter, do not attempt to remove me from this 
the place. ¶ The marquit leans over him in great agi- 
tation. ] Look on me as an orphan. I am the ſon 
ow, of a king, but I know not what a father is. Oh! 
not couldſt thou feel the emotions of my heart when I 
think that thou art true to me; when I flatter my- 
thisY ſelf that nature caſt us in the ſame mould, and ſtrung 
rlos, ¶ our hearts in fineſt uniſon ; that the tear which re- 
n of lieves my foul, is dearer to thee than my father's 
con · ¶ favour— 
lips Mar. Yea, dearer than the world! 
y a. Car. Am I then fallen ſo low, am I become ſo 
end-W poor, that I muſt recal to your remembrance the 
anceſſſ affetion of our infant years, when no pain was half 
* fo terrible as your diſpleaſure; when I reſolved ta 
ines} love you with boundleſs friendſhip, though I de- 
{paired of reſembling you? Has not the tear trem- 
1 de bled in my eye, when you embraced the children 
eam. of our vaſſals; and kneeled to me with cold forbid- 
eckW ding reverence, that ſeemed to ſay, ſuch is my du- 
ſince] ty to the king's ſon ! 
7 Mar. O, no more of this. Theſe ſtories of our 
an childiſh days call up my bluſhes. | 
eter Car. Yet I did not deſerve this coldneſs; you 
pain] rent my heart, but could not alienate it. Thrice 
put i you refuſed the friendſhip of the prince; and ag 
IL vai eſten he returned, like an importunate beggar, to 
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ſolicit and extort thy love. What the attentions of Car- 
los had failed to gain, an accident at length procured. 
It chanced, in heedleſs play, you ſtruck your ſhuttle- 
cock into my aunt, the queen of Bohemia's eye; ſhe 
thought ĩt was done intentionally, and complained to 
the king with tears. All the youth of the palace were 
inſtantly ſummoned before her, that ſhe might point 
out the delinquent ; and the king vowed that tho? 


he ſhould prove to be his own ſon, he ſhould be ſe- 


verely puniſhed. Then I ſaw thee ſtand trembling 


at a diſtance. I ruſhed forward, exclaiming, The | 


deed was mine, on me let vengeance fall ! 

Mar. Ah! why does your highneſs remind me 
of this? 

Car. My father's anger was wreaked on me, and 


Carlos ſuffered like a ſlave before the whole court, 
who ſtood round compaſſionating him. I looked | 


on thee, but I wept not. I gnaſhed my teeth with 
pain, but I wept not; my royal blood flowed be- 
neath the mercileſs ſtripes, but I looked on thee, 
and I wept not. My boyiſh heroiſm enraged the 
king, and I was ſhut up twelve dreadful hours in 
a diſmal dungeon. So ardent was my deſire to 
gain the friendſhip of Rodrigo. I conquered—fir, 
you fell at my feet in tears; and exclaimed : © My 
pride is overcome. When thou art a king I will 
&© repay thee.” 

Mar. [ Giving him his hand.] J will indeed Car- 
los : thus I renew my infant vow, | 

Car. Haſten then to fulfil it: now I need thy 
love. 

Mar. My love ! in love only, the fon of Philip 
cannot exceed me, 1 

Car. My heart is torn by a dreadful ſecret: it 

ſhall 
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ſhall—it ſhall be revealed. I will read in thy pale 
cheeks my mortal ſentence, Liſten then, I paſ- 
fionately love my mother! 

Mar. O God omnipotent ! 

Car. Nay, do not ſpare me. Speak without re- 
ſerve, and tell me that beneath the wide extended 
canopy of heaven there is not another wretch like 
me | Speak—I know what thou wilt ſay.— The 
ſon loves his mother—the uſage of the world, the 
ordinance of nature, and every law condemn this 


paſſion—] fearfully attack my father's rights. All 


this I feel, and yet I love. I have entered a path 


which will lead me to madneſs, or to the ſcaffold 
I love without hope; with mortal anguiſh, and 


with riſk. of life. All this I know, and yet I love. 


Mar. And is the queen acquainted with your 
paſſion ? 

Car. How could I diſcover it to her ? She is 
the wife of Philip, ſhe is the queen; and this is 
the kingdom of Spain, guarded by the jealouſy of 
my father, and encompaſſed with etiquette and ce- 
remonial. How is it poſſible I could procure a 
private interview? Eight wretched months. have 
already paſſed ſince the king recalled me from the 
royal ſchool to court ſince I have been condemn- 
ed to gaze on her, to hear the muſic of her voice, 
and to be ſilent as the grave. For eight miſerable 
months, Rodrigo, has this fire blazed in my boſom. 
A thouſand times has the dread ſecret riſen to my 
lips, then cowardly retreated to my heart Oh! 
Rodrigo! Oh! that I might be alone with her on- 
ly for a few moments, only for ſo long time as is 
neceſſary for man to reconcile himſelf to heaven! 


Mar. Ah! But do you forget your father? 


B Car. 


nn 
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Car, Alas! Why do you remind me of him ? | 
Tell me of all the 3 of conſcience, but ſpeak 
not of my father; the bands of nature are for 


ever rent a{under ! 


Mar. Do you then hate your father? 


Car. No! Oh! no.—But horror, and the re. 
morſe of a malefactor, invade my ſoul at the name. 
Yet the flavuh manner of my education hurt the 
germ of love in my infant heart, Six years had 1 
been in exiſtence ere I ſaw the dreaded man who 
I was informed was my father, That very morn- 


ing he had haſtily der four warrants of death. 


From thus time I never ſa him but to receive pu- : f 
niſhment for ſuppoſed offences. Gracious heaven! 
I feel the ee of my heart raiſed.— Leave 


me! Oh! be > gone. 


Mar. No! you ſhall unboſom all your thoughts 

to me; your 5 heart may thus obtain relief. 
Car. Oft have I had to combat theſe feelin gs; 
oft at midnight, while my guards have ſlept, 1 . 4 
proftrated my ſelf before the image of my Saviour, 
off mh \ 

Oh! Rodrigo! Canſt thou explain this wonderful 
enigma— Why Providence, out of fo many thou- 
ay fathers, ſhould have beſtowed this father on | 
3 and ban among ſo many thouſand better ſons, | 


and prayed ar a milder heart, — ro 


nnd that 1 mould be his? Tuo mare 3rreaqn- 
gileable oppoſites are not an nature. How came 
the two extremities of the human race, to be unit- 
ed by fo ſacred a band as that of father and ſon ? 
* Sang Rodrigo, you ſee two jarring ſtars which 
meet and claſh but oncein.the vaſt expanſe of time, 
then ſeparate for ever. 


. Some fatal moment is I fear approaching, | 
Car. | 
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Car. I fear it alfo, Terrifying dreams haunt 
me like furies from the infernal abyfs. Horrid pro- 


jects offer themfelves to my diftempered imagina- 
tion. My underftanding wades through the laby- 
2 rinths of ſophiſm, till it reaches the brink of an aw- 
ful gulph. Oh! Rodrigo: when J have forgotten 
the father—1 ſee by your pale look you underſtand 
my meaning—What is the king to me 


Mar. [ After a pauſe.) Will you allow me one 


tequeſt? Whatever you may purpoſe ; how vio- 
7 lently ſoever paſhon may impel you, promife me 
that you will determine on nothing without conſult- 
ing me—Promiſe me this. 


Car. I promiſe you all that friendſhip can de- 


j mand. I place myſelf entirely in your hands. 


Mar. I underftand the king returns immediate- 


; ly to the capital. If yon would fpeak to the queen, 


you can only accompliſh it in Aranjuez.—The fi- 


I lence of the place, the unconſtrained manners of 
the country, all conſpire to favour it. 


Car. J hoped fo; but, alas, I have been deceived. 
Mar. Perhaps not. I ſhall ſoon preſent myſelf 


before her, as Fmeant to have done though I had 
not ſeen you. She, and ſhe only, is privy to the ſe- 
eret of our friendſhip. If ſhe is in Spain, what ſhe _ 
vas at the court of Henry, ſhe is open and with- 


out diſguiſe. —I ſhall ſpeak to her of her fon. 
Car. Admirable! divine | 
Mar. If her heart ſpeaks in her eyes, and I can 


| read hope in them for Carlos: if I find her diſpo- 


ſed for an interview; and if it be poſſible get her 


| attendant ladies for an inſtant out of the way 


Car. Moſt of them are friendly to me. The 


marchioneſs de Mondekar is eſpecially attached 


to 
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16 
to me, on her ſon's account whom I have taken in- 


to my ſervice as a page. 18 
Mar. So much the better.— Be at hand to make 


DON CARLOS. . Ad I. 


: Q! 

your appearance at a given ſignal. : 
Car. I will—I will. Uſe all diſpatch. L 1 
Mar. But what ſhall be the ſignal? The diſtance « 


is conſiderable, and your being too near might be E 
dangerous to us both. | : 
Car. [ After a little thought.) How ?—If this ” 
ſucceeds It muſt ; It muſt, — This is her uſual c 
time of walking in the garden.— The fountains thro" 3 5 
the whole garden communicate with that of the 
Nereides before the queen's pavilion, and fortu- 
nately, they are now all ſtopped. If you can con- 
trive to open that fountain, all the caſcades in A- 
* will play, and that ſhall be my ſignal. , 
ar. Excellent thought! I ſhall not loſe a mo- 
ment. Adieu, therefore, until we meet again. | 


[ Exeunt on different fides.] 6 : 


SCENE. III. The Court of the Queen at Aranjeux. 7 


[4 rural Landſcape, inter ſected by an Alley, and b 
terminated by the Villa of the Queen. g t 


The Queex, the Dochxss p'OLWAREZ, the Prixcess | 


ww cc. 
— 
— 


EBorr, the Marxcntoness pe MonDekar, commyg 

up the Alley. q 

Queen. I ſhould like you near me, Mondekar ; þ 
the lively eyes of the princeſs have plagued me the 
whole morning. Look at her: ſhe cannot conceal MW 1, 
her joy that we are to leave the country. 11 


Ebo. I muſt confeſs, madam—ſhall I ſee Madrid 
again with pleaſure ? s x 
Mond. And will not your majeſty alſo? Can you = 
regret ſo much leaving Aranjeuz ! Queen. 


o 
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Queen. I regret indeed leaving theſe beauteous 


ſcenes; ſcenes which have always been the delight 


of my heart. Here rural nature, the boſom. friend 


of my early youth, again ſalutes me. Here again I 


q experience the joys of my infant days; and here the 


zephyr of France ſeem again to flutter round me, 


Be not offended with the expreſſion I uſe, for we 


are all, more or leſs, partial to our own country. 


Ebo. But how ſolitary, dead, and dreary, is the 


; ſcene here! I could * ſuppoſe myſelf at La 
Trappe. 


Queen. It does not appear ſo to me, for I think 


FJ the icene is dead and dreary only in Madrid. But 


what ſays the Ducheſs to this? 
Oliv. "My opinion is, your majeſty, that it would 


A be moſt 3 to pals one month here, another in 


the Prado; and the winter in the capital; as long 
as there hall be kings 1n Spain. 

Queen. Right, —You hand I never diſpute with 
you, Ducheſs. 
Mond. And Madrid will ſoon be full of life and 
buſtle now. The Great Square is preparing for a 
bull-fight; and we are alſo promiſed an Auto da Fe. 

Queen. We are promiſed! Were theſe the words 
of the gentle Mandekar ? 

Mond. Why not? They are heretics who are 


S burned. 


Queen. My Eboli, I hope, thinks otherwiſe. 
Ebo. I'madam; I hope you do not think me a 


worle chriſtian than = Marchioneſs de Monde- 

kar. 
Queen, Alas! I had forgot where I was. We 
will change the ſubject.— think we talked of the 
3 Country 
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country The month we have ſpent here, appears 


to me, to have been uncommonly ſhort. I promi- | 
| fed myſelf much pleaſure here, but I have been diſ- 
| appointed.—It is ſo with every hope, My wiſhes | 


are never gratified. 


Ohio. Princeſs Eboli, you have not yet told us 5 
whether Gomes may be permitted to hope; or 


whether we ſhall ſoon ſalute you as his bride ? 


Queen. Right! you remind me ducheſs. (To t 


Al, 


bb princeſs.) I am requeſted to ſpeak in his favour. : 
But this is ſomewhat delicate: the man on whom | 


I beſtow my-Eboli ſhould have virtue and merit. 


Oliv. Theſe is he poſſeſſed of, your majeſty ; and ; 


is, beſides, honoured with the royal favour of our 


gracious Sovereign. 


Queen. That muſt make him very happy.—But, 7 


we defire to know whether he can love, and deſerves 
to be beloved—what ſay you, Eboli ? 
Ebo. {| Stands for ſome time in filent confuſion ; 
then falls at the feet of the Queen.] 
Gracivus queen oh! pity me! let me not, for 
heaven's ſake, let me not be ſacrificed. 


Deen, Sacrificed !--] need no more. Ariſe 


It is hard to be {acrificed. —I believe you—ariſe.— | 


Is it long ſince you refuſed the Count? 


Ebo. { Rijing.] Oh! many months. It was be- i 5 


fore prince Carlos left the royal ſchool. 
Laren. ¶ Nuß u hook of ſcrutiny.] Have you ex- 
amined youtfelf ; why you refuled him? | 
bo. [Earnefily.] I nevet can accept him, your 
majeſty ; for a thouſand reaſons, I cannot. 
ven. [Very ferioufly.] Mote than one is too 
many. He has not your affection; that is eno 


fot me-No more of this. [ To the other ladies.) | 
1 5 


A I. 
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I have not ſcen the Infanta to-day. Bring her to 


me marchioneſs. 


Oliu. [ Looking at ber watch. ] It is not the hour 


yet, your majeſty. 


Queen. Not yet the hour for a mother to ſee her 


a child! Alas Forget not, however, to tell me 


A when ſhe comes. [Enters a page, who whiſpers 
I the ducheſs Olivares.] 


Oliv. The marquis de Poſa, your majeſty, 
Queen. De Pola. 
Jiu. He comes from France and the Nether. 


lands, and requeſts the honour to deliver to you let- 
ters from the queen regent. 


Sueen. And may this be allowed? 
Oliv. [ After a ſhort pauſe,] In my directions I 


I find not this extraordinary cafe of a Caſtilian gran- 
dee, who comes to deliver letters from a foreign 
court to the queen of Spain in her garden. 


9veen, Admit him then at my own peril. 
iv. Your majeſty will, however, allow me in 


4 the meantime to retire. 


uren. In that point act as you pleaſe duchelſs. 
Exit the ducheſs, and the queen makes a ſign to the 


page, who likewiſe goes off. ] 


SCENE IV. The Quxxx, Paincess Enoir, Max- 


CHIONESS DE MonDex AR, Marquis DER Posa. 


Queen. Welcome to Spain, chevalier. 
Mar. And never with fo juſt a pride could call 


it my country as now. 


Queen. ¶ To the two ladies. ] The marquis de 


Poſa, who in a tournament at Rheims broke a lance 


with my father, and thrice procured my colour the 


J glory of 2 2 triumph. The firſt Spaniard who made 


me 


5 
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me ſenſible of the glory of being queen of Spain, 
[turning io the marquis. ] When laſt we met at the W 
Louvre, chevalier, | ſuppoſe you did not think you 
ſhould ever be my gueſt in Caſtile. Ich. 
Mar. Ng, geat queen; for I certainly did not 
think that France would have beſtowed on us the * 


only object we could envy her. bh 
Lucen. Haughty Spaniard! The only one! And} it, 

this to a daughter of the houſe of Valois! Abe 
Mar. Ves, your majeſty; this I may dare to ſay; | 

for you are now ours, be 


Queen. I underſtand you have come through | 
France; what have you brought from my highly ® 
honoured mother, and my beloved brothers ? = 

Mar. | P; eſenting letters.) The queen regent was 
ill, and unable to taſte any other joy of chis work 
but that of knowi ing that her daughter is happy on 
the throne of Sp ain. Jof 

Queen. Oh! "he cannot be otherwiſe when ſhe | 
thinks of ſo dear a relation?—You have ſeen many 


courts in your travels, chevalier, I am told you have | th 
traverſed, one half the nonth— Made you any ſtay y as 
in London ? g 2! 

Mond. in London! | C 


Ebo. In London! then the chevalier has ſeen þ f 
the heretic queen How did ſhe logk ? | 
Mar. Almoſt as beautiful as the princeſs Eboli | 
—ON a throne. 
Elo. Beautiful! Mondekar ? y 
Deen. And now you are come back to live in 
privacy at home; a greater prince within your quiet 
walls than Philip on his throne Vou are a votary 


to freedom of thought and a philoſopher.— I am a-; 
fraid * 


pain, 


t the 
vou 


I the reſt of Europe. | 


not 
5 events that happen abroad, unleſs they re recalled 
Ito my recolleQion—I ſhould har have thought 


And : 
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fraid you will not be greatly pleaſed with Madrid 


We are very——tranquil—in Madrid. | 
Mar. Which is more than can be boaſted of in 


Buren, So I hear; but I quickly forget the 


it, but I believe there is no part for which 1 am 


I better adapted, than to be a queen. 


av: 
* born to honours and ſovereignty. 
ugh | 
zhly | _—_ | | 

recognize in you the philoſopher, who uninfluen- 


ced by hope, and deſpiſing fear, dared to ſpeak 


Was 


rid, 


on 
Ty of ſpeech to confeſs the truth where no flatterer 


ſhe ; 
any Y 
ave! 


tay | 


n 


Mar. Certainly it will be ſo to thoſe who are 


9ueen. [ Looking earneſtly at the marquis.] The 
world has corrupted you, marquis, I ſcarcely can 


truth even to the throne. 
Mar. Rather allow it to be the boldeſt freedom 


would dare to declare it. 

Oueen. (To the princeſs Eboli.) Princeſs is not 
that a hyacinth bloom yonder, will you be ſo good 
as to fetch it for me. ( The princeſs goes to the place, 
ond the queen ſpeaks ſomewhat lower to the marquis.) 


Chevalier, if I am not miſtaken your arrival has in- 


een 


oli! 


in 
1et | 
ary þ 
a- 


fuſed new ſpirits and vivacity into at leaſt one per- 


ſon at this court. 


Mar. I have, however, found one moſt melan- 


choly, who was formerly 2 and lively, as—( The 


princeſi returns with the 


ower. ) 
Ebo. As the chevalier has ſeen ſo many coun- 


tries, he can of courſe tell us many extraordinary 


adventures. 

Mar. More eſpecially as the duty of the knight 
is to ſeek adventures, and his moſt ſacred obliga- 
tion is to protect the fair. Mond. 


5 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
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Mond. From giants, but thete are now no giants, hi 
Mar. Power is always a giant to the feeble, W* 
Dnecen. The chevalier is in the right: giants ſtill - 
exiſt, but knights do not. | Per. 
ar. On return from Naples lately, I wit- ob! 
neſſed an e which the facred bond of friend- 
ſhip tendefec atereſting to me. Were I not a- Pe 
fraid J ſhould tire your majeſty by the relation— | 
Queen. Do net mind me The princeſs's curio- pf h 
fity muſt not be baulked. Proceed, I like to hear N= 
ſuch hiſtories. 
Mar. Two noble families of Mirandola, wearied . 
with the long jealouſy and enmity which, from the . 
feuds between the Ghibellines and Guelphs, had 
ſubſiſted between them for centuries, determined 
to confirm a laſting peace by the gentle bands of Ne 
marriage. Fernando, the nephew of the powerful PA 
Pietro, and the beauteous Matilda, the daughter | 4 
of Colonna, were choſen for this alliance. Never & © 
wete two athiable hearts more exactly formed for & 
each other; never was choice mote fortunately 5 
and wiſely made. Fernando had yet only adored .. 
his lovely btide by wotſhipping her image. Of IF" 
what anxious hopes and fears were his ardent ex- 
pectations compoſed! In Padua, where he was de- 
tained by his ſtudies, he waited the happy moment 
when he ſhould be allowed to pay the firſt homage | 
of his love at the feet of his Matilda. [ The queen | 
it more attentive. The Marquis proceedt, after a 
ſhort pauſe; and, with becoming reſpect to the pre- . 
ſence of the queen, appears to addreſs himſelf more 
to the princeſs Eboli.] In the mean time death de- 
prized Pietro of his tonſort, and with youthful ar- I" 
dour the old man liſtened to the voice of fame, 
* which 
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which loudly extolled the divine beauty of Matil- 
 Ba—He ſaw her, and fell paſſionately in love: the 
fill ew flame ſtifled the voice of nature; the uncle 

Pore away his nephew's bride, and conſecrated his 


nts, 


vie. Fobbery at the altar! 78 
nd. Queen. And how did Fernando have on the 
a. ccaſion? N 


Mar. Flying on the wings of love, and ignorant 
rio- If his unhappy fate, he arrived at Mirandola. It 
ear Nas night, and the ſound of cymbals, drums, dan- 
ing, and bacchanalian clamour, deafened his ears 
jed $5 he drew near the palace, which blazed with 
the Nights. Unknown to the gueſts he entered the ſpa- 
bad F1ous hall, where, in riotous merriment, Pietro ſat: 
eg Eau kangel by his ſide, an angel whom Fernando 
of new; but one whom even his dreams had not 
ful 1 painted fo divinely lovely, as he now beheld her. 
Ebo. Wretched Fernando! 


ter ; ; 

ver Y 2ueen. Have you finiſhed, chevalier ? Your ſto. 
for is certainly ended. 

ely | Mar. Not entirely. 


ed . Len. Did you not ſay Fernando was your 
Of Friend? 

ex. Aar. I have none dearer. 

de. £99. Go on with your ſtory, chevalier. 

ent Hor. It is mot mournful—and the recollection 
—__— CO the pain my heart then felt.—Spare me 
en Ie concluſion, _ LA general ſilence. 
De Queen. [10 the princeſs Eboli.)Surely I may now 
5e. Pe permitted to embrace my daughter. Bring her 
rs o me. Exit princeſs, —The marquis makes a ſign 
le. a page in the back ground, who immediately diſ- 
ar. ears. The queen opens the lettars given E 1 
ge, be marquis, and appears ſurpriſed. In the mean 
h | | time, 
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time, the marquis ſpeaks, ſecretly and very earne/lye 
to the Marchioneſs de Mondetar.— The queen therfffith 
with an enquiring look ] You have not ye! 
mentioned Matilda. Perhaps ſhe knew not hoy 
much Ferngndo ſuffered ? to 
Mar. The heart of Matilda no one has yet peWpa 
netrated; but great fouls ſuffer in filence, | 
Queen. You look around: whom do you ſeek? | 
Mar. I was thinking how happy a certain perforWwi 
would be were he in my place, | 0 
Queen. Whoſe fault is it that he is not? If 
Mar. [with animation.] What do I hear !—Vayfco 
I conſtrue this favourably ?—Will you pardon hin W 
if he now make his appearance. Lis 
Sueen. Now !— Now ! What is your meaning Wc 
Mar. May he be bold enough to hope? May he- 
Queen. You terrify me, Chevalier! —He will 


Mar. He is here. | te. 


SCENE V. The Quxkx, Dow Caxros. Im 


[The Margurs de Poſa, and the Marchione/s de Mon 
dekar retire to the back-ground.] 


Car. [kneeling before the Queen.] At laſt the bliſs} 
ful moment is arrived, that Carlos touches thif 
dear hand. Oh, moſt extatic moment of my life 
now I am indeed happy! 

Queen. Frantic young man! What daring dange 
rous madneſs! Riſe, inſtantly! We are diſcovered 
— My attendants are at hand. 

Car. No, I will not riſe: here will I for even”? 
kneel ; here lie; rooted to this ſpot. 

Queen. Madman! to what raſhneſs has my far 
vour led you! Do you not recolle& that it is the 

queen 
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c//lyMqueen, that it is your mother, whom you addreſs in 

theilllchis extravagant and preſumptuous manner that 
t yes myſelf muſt inform the king 


hon Car. And that I die. Let me be carried hence 


to the ſcaffold. A moment paſſed in this bliſsful . 


t peWÞparadiſe is cheaply purchaſed with death. 
Leuten. And your queen ?— 

ek? Car. (R ing.] © God !—O God !—I go—yes, I 

erſorWwill leave 8 I not, when you require it? 
One look, the moſt tranſient glance, a ſingle word 
from you, ſuſpends me between heaven and hell; 

Mayß commands me to live, or condemns me to dies 

1 hin What wiſh of yours will I not comply with! what 
lis there beneath the ſun which I would not ſacri- 

ing fe if you defire it! 

he S9neen. Fly me! 

wil} Car. O God! 

Rveen, My only requeſt, and I conjure you with 
tears to grant it me, is, that you would leave me— 
leave me immediately, elſe the ladies of my court, 
my pages, my keeper, ſhall diſcover us in this a- 

Mon gitation, and carry your father the momentous 

news. — Still do you heſitate and ſtand undetermi- 
bliſs red? Unhappy youth !—Stay, then, and cauſe the 
f deſtruction of us both. 


Car. For life or death J am prepared Have I 


the labyrinth of ceremony, and braved all the mi- 
otaurs by which you are ſurrounded, to paſs one 
flingle moment in your preſence alone ; and ſhall I 
dow be eaſily alarmed with falſe ſears?—No, queen, 

22 hundred, many thoufand days may run on, 
re accident ſhall preſent rae ſuch another oportu- 
ty, 
C Duet, 


overcome ſo many obſtacles; made my way thro? . 
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Queen. Another it never ſhall. Unhappy youth! 
what wouldſt thou have with me ? 42 
Car. Oh! I have ſtruggled with my paſhon as 82 


no mortal ever ſtrove; heaven be my witnels,—f bl: 
But, alas! I ſtrove in vain.—My heroiſm is gore, 20 
I am vanquiſhed. N 12 
Lucen. No more of this, if you would wiſh me. I: 
Peace. : * 
Car. Yes—I will ſpeak.— My tortures are al.“ 11 
leviated by theſe ravings. You were mine; pro- 5 
miſed me, in ſight of the world, by two mighty $ 
potentates; acknowledged mine by heaven and pa- 
ture; and Philip has ſtolen you from me. N "by 
Queen. He is your father. : Þ 
Car. And your huſband, p 


Queen. W ho has given you the createſt ] king „ 
dom in the world for an inheritance. 17 
Car. And you for a mother 


u 

Queen. Gracious heaven !—you are irenzied ! | h 
Car. But is he ſenſible of the value of what hef 

poſſeñles? Does his heart beat in unifon with they F 


feeling of yours I will not complain, Graciouſ 
Providence! I will pardon thee ; I will forget how 2 
inexpreſiibly happy I ſhould have been with her— 
But is my father fo? No; he is not ſo. He de. 
{piſes the beſt gift of f heaven—He is not fo—T his| 
is the torture of hell. He is not nor ever can be. 
o. My paradiſe was raviſned from me, to be 
blaſted in the arms of Philip. 

Queen. Abominable dean a 

Car. Oh! I know who was the author of this 
marriage, I know how Philip can love, and how 
he weds. All powerſul nature -A more divine 

creature] 
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creature than thou hadſt produced for thouſands of 
years, and ſuch as perhaps thou wilt not form a- 
gain tor thouſands more—And now, now, now— 
bluſh for thyfelf, nature, ſhe is made the pledge of 
treacherous treaties; and facrificed in the cabinet, 


in cloſe conclave, to the mercenary views of coun- 
ſellors and prelates ; bargained for like vile mer- 


chandize, and, when the tranſaction is concluded, 
ſhe is delivered to the purchaſer, —Thus it is that 
kings marry ! 

Dueen, Oh! no more! 

Car. And what are you in this kingdom ? Are 
you queen? No, no, that cannot be. If you were 
queen, Alba could not commit his enormities, and 
Flanders would not bleed for religion? Are you 
Philip's wife? Impoſſible !—Impoflible ! A wife 
poſſeſſes her huſband's heart; and have you his? 

Queen. What is it can make you thus bold? 
— 4 has told you that I am not happy, as Philip's 
wife. 

Car. My heart; which feels with the moſt ar- 
dent paſſion that you would be happier were you 
my wife. 

Jucen. Vain man! What if my heart tells me 
the contrary, What if the reverential tenderneſs 
of Philip, and the dumb eloquence of his love, be 
more acceptable to me than the preſumptuous ora- 
tory of his proud fon! What if I value the eſteem 
of an old man— 

Car. It would alter the matter much.—Then, 
muſt I implore your forgiveneſs—I knew it not- 
knew that you loved the king 

Jucen. I underſtand your ſcornful ſmile. No; 


DON CARLOS. Act I. I. 


28 


I love him not. But it is my wiſh and my pleaſure Nin 
to honour him. 1.0 
Car. Have you never loved? 
Queen. A ſtrange queſtion. 
Car. Have you never Joved ? 
Queen. I love no more. 


Car. Whether becauſe your heart, or becaulc | 
your vow, forbids it ? A 


* 
4 


Lueen. Quit my preſence, prince, and never a- Jun! 
gain ſeek to renew this interview. 0 
Fen 


Car. Whether becauſe your vow, or becauſc hic 
pour heart, forbids it? 11 
| Sueen. Becauſe my duty — Unhappy youth ! | 
| Why this {ad enquiry into a fate to which both of Aen. 
us muſt now ſubmit! F 
Car. Muſt ! muſt fubmit ! 


Queen. Certainly. What means that fiery tone? 
Car. It means that Carlos knows not mf ; and 
will not be the wretchedeſt creature in this empire, ; 
_ when only by breaking the laws he might be the | 
happieſt. 
2ueen. Am TI to underſtand that you ſtill hope 
| then? You dare till to hope, though all has long 
| ſince been loſt ! 
| Car. The dead only need deſpair. 
b | - oy Does your hope aſpire to me, to your 
| mother ? {She looks on him for ſome time with great 
| earneſ/ineſs ; then proceeds in an energetic tone.) But 
| why not? Oh! the new ſucceſſor to the throne can 
do more than that—He can caſt into the flames all 
the ordinances of his predeceſſor ; he can trample 
on his ſtatues, and bury in oblivion the memory of 
his name. He can rebuild what he deſtroyed ; and 
© demoliſh what he erected.— What ſhould prevent 


him 


| 
| 
| 
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e . 1 
aſure im? He can tear the ſacred aſhes of his anceſtor 


From their peaceful tomb in the eſcurial, expoſe 
hem to the light of day, and ſcatter them in the 
Prinds of heaven. And, at laſt, as a worthy con- 
ſummation— a 
Car. For heaven's ſake, ſpeak not thus! . 


-auſe ; Queen. And at laſt—he muy marry his mother. 
; Car. Damned ſon ! [ Stands a moment confounded 
er % Fond ſpeechleſs.) Yes—now, now it is diſcloſed. I 
Tenfibly feel what ſhould have remained eternally 

auſc | 5 
Ihid 4 me. '['o me you are for ever, ever, ever 
th 1 | Jloit! The die is caſt, and you to me are loſt for 


; ever. The torture of hell is in the thought. I 
cannot lupport i it longer my nerves begin to rend 
aſunder. 

9 ueen, Dear and much to be pitied Carlos, I 


of 


1e ; 3 Ido molt lenfibly t feel, the inexpreſſible agony 
ind | which rages in thy boſom. Great as your love, 
be is your ſuffering, and mighty like both, will be 


the glory of yanquiſhing your paſſion. Engage 
in the conflict, vouthful hero; the prize is w orthy 
PE of the ardiious combat ; z * orthy of the youth whole 
7 heart beats to emulate the virtue of ſo many royal 
anceſtors - Rouſe vourlelf to manly reſolutlon, no- 
ble prince — The grandion of Charles the Great. 
ſhould proſecute that undertaking with redoubled 
Arength under which other mortzls {fink exhauſted. 
Car. Oh! It is too late; ; gracious heaven! it 

is too late. 
Lueen. What, is it too late to be a man? Mult 


2 
bay 


— 2 


— 
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n 
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7 not that virtue be the moſt exalted which Erea'cs 
our hearts ige exercilc of it? Providence has 
alloteq you a hation, more elevated than millions 


of your brethren. las heaven been par tial in be- 
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towing on its favourite what it has taken from o-] 
thers, and what millions ſeek? Before our N . Irhe 
what can we deſerve more than other mortals ?-— 1 © 
Ariſe, then, and exert yourſelf. Vindicate al * 
juſtice of heaven. Prove yourſelf worthy of your 18 
pre- -eminence over the reſt of the world; and thei | 
of what ſufferings and what facrifices you are ca- 
pable. 

Car. I can ſuffer much, much I can allo facri. 
fice; in the contelt to obtain you J have gigantic 
ſtrength; but loſing you I am feeble indeed. 

Car. Be candid, Carlos, confeſs the truth; pride 
and indignation have given birth to your furious 
paſſion for me. That love, that heart, which you 
ſo profuſely offer to me, belongs to the world 
which you ate hereafter to govern. Like a faith- 
leſs guardian, you ſquander the property of your 
ward. Reitore to your future kingdom the love 
you ſo ſinfully waſte on me. Then, inſtead of 
feeling the pangs of conſcience, you will enjoy the 
godlike pleaſure of doing well, Your firſt love 
was Elizabeth; let your fecond be Spain, How SC 
willingly, ekeellent Carlos, would I yield to my 11 
more worthy rival! | 

Car. ¶ Throws himſelf with great emotion at her Fin; 
Feet.) Heavenly woman How noble is thy foul! Me 
Yes, whatever you command I will — :. Myc 
Speak the word and I will die; yea, and renounce I 
eternal bliſs. LNK. Here in the preſence of Al- 
mighty God I fwear—and ſwear to you ;—eter- MY 
nally—O heavens ! no—only eternally to be ſilent w 


—2at eternally to forget. "Bt 
Sueen. 3 8 can I aſk Carlos t eb * 4 vow Ine 
which [ ſhould be uny.illing to make myſelf ? 125 


The 
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The Marquis. [ coming haſlily out of the alley. ] 
th 


The king! 
Queen. O heavens ! 
the 107. Begone, prince; inſtantly begone. 
dur Seen. Should he have any ſuſpicion it would 
Abe moſt dreadful—Did he ſee you ? 


1 


: 
4 
5 


ca- Car. I will ſtay. Who has & right to be here, 
lor he? I am in a proper mood to aſl. that queſtion. 

rl. 9ucen. And who muſt be the ſacrifice ? 

tic car. [ Pulls the marquis by the arm.] Let us 

I begone — Come, Rodrigo [ Going, returns. ] What 

de mall I carry with me ? 

Jus 9ueen. The friendſhip of your mother. 

ou car. Friendſhip! Mother! 

1d Queen. And theſe tears from the Netherlands. 

h- [Ges him letters.) 

ur WF Car. Ah! I underſtand. [Exit with the marquis. 

ve [The queen, in ſome confuſion, looks round for her 
of ladies, who are not to be ſeen. As ſhe is going 


reward the back of the ſcene, the king enters. 


SCENE VI.—TheKixe,Querx, DoEEALBA, CouxT 


yy BB Leama, Domingo, LAbiks, GRANDEEs, behind. 


The hung. | Malle up and down, without ſpeal- | 


er Weng for ume lime, apparently ſurprized and diſſatia- 
4 7. J Alone, madam | not one of your ladies with 
n. Nou? It ſurprizes me. Where are your attendants? 
*E . Queen, My gracious conſort 
1- King. And why are you ſo confuſed, madam ? 
r- Your cheeks are covered with r is not 
it well. Why are you one? Where are your la- 
Idics? [Turning t the novles.] This unpardonable 
„ Anegligence ſhall be carefully enquired — Who 
V chief in waiting on the queen to-dav ? 


8 'q - 
| Lucen. 


0 

2 

FM 

44 
: 


ACT I 7 


DON CARLOS. 


32 


wt 


| Pueen. Oh, be not angry—l am alone in fault. 
bl The princeſs Eboli went hence by my orders. 
| King. By your orders ! 
Lucen. To deſire one of the attendants to bring 
my infant daughter. 

King. And therefore you were left alone! Ti 
ſtrange by heaven! But in future, madam, ſparef 
our kingdom the diſgrace of ſeeing you left thus 
without attendants when you would embrace yourſſ 

| child, Caſtile is certainly ſufficiently populous to“ 
ll ſupply the queen with attendants. ' This excuſes e“ 
only the firlt lady in waiting. Where was the ſe. “ 
| | cond? | "1 
| Mon. [Who in the mean time has returned and * 
| joined the other Ladies.) Your Majeſty; I fecl IF” 
f 


am in fault. Wot 


oc 


King. And to give you time to reflect on that 0 * 


j 
| fault, we baniſh you from Madrid for ten years.“ 1 
[De marchioneſs retires in teur. A general ſilence 


All eyes are turned with alarm on the qucen.] He. 
Queen. Marchionels, dry up your tears. [To th | 
king. ] If I have erred, moſt gracious conſort, the 


royal crown I wear, to which I never aſpired, i 
ought at leaſt to protect me from bluſhing. Is p 
there a law in this kingdom which cites a monarch'| 


daughter before a tribunal ? Are the ladies off 
Spain only ſecured by conſtraint, and is a witneſs aff 
better ſecurity for them than their virtue ?—Par-ſ 
don me, my huſband, I am not uſed to diſmiß 
thole in tears who have ſerved me joyfully—Mon-| 
dekar! [ Takes off her ſaſh, und gives it to the mar- 
chioneſs.] You have offended the king, not me. 
Take, therefore, this token of my favour ; and 


qun 
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QT. 
it the Lingdom Nou have offended only in 


pain : in my native France joy will ſoon wipe a- 
by thy tears. Oh! muit I be always reminded, 
eans on the principal attendant, and covers her 
ce] how different are the manners of France! 
King. [Wub emotion.) Can it be pofſible!—Eliza- 
th !—O heavens ! is it come to this Can a re- 
ke, dictated by my love, diſturb you thus -a word 
oceeding from the tenderelt anxiety, [ Turns lo- 
Nardo thenobles.] Here are the vaſlals of my throne. 
ever does ſleep ſeal my eyelids on the evening of 
ch day, e er I confiderhowthe hearts of my people 

at in the moſt diſtant regions where extends my 
© ghar ſhall I beſtow more anxiety on them 
an on the wife of my heart? My ſword may 
otect my people, Duke Alba, but my watchful 
e alone muſt guard my wife's affection. 

Queen, If I have offended you, my huſband— 
King. I am tiled the moſt powerful as well as 
e richeſt monarch in Chriſtendom— The fun ſets 
1h in my dominions. Yet all this ſhall ſoon be- 

thel$"g to another, and after him to many more—One 
Rs d. oſſeſſion only is my own. What the king holds 

|. longs to fortune—but Elizabeth is tbe property 
che * here am I vulnerable; here mor- 
1 Lucen. My liege — This doubt !—You terrify 
Par- e Do you fear ? 
King. May not theſe grey hairs fear — Vet 
hen I once begin to fear, my fence are over, ! 
bok round the nobles of my court, but I ſee not 
e chief—Where is Don Carlos, my fon? LA 
e anſwers, ] The boy Don Carlos, begins to be 
rmidable to me; he ſhuns my f preſence ſince he 


Came 
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came from the royal ſchool of Alkala. His blog 
is hot; why Icy is his look ſo cold; why i 
behaviour lo itudicd and preciſe? hence? is th:y 
my Lord Duke? He is a comet, who in approac! 
ing my horizon excites alarm—1 like him not tf 
near. Be watchful; I repeat it, be watchful, t 
heir to ſo many crowns numbers :mpatiently i" 
pulſes of his father's blood. It was ambition | 
reſemble gods that made the devils —Be watchiif 


I charge you. F | 
1 
| 
2 
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Gy 


Alba. While a heart beats beneath this coat | 
mail, Don Philip may fleep in ſecurity. As th 


cherub of God before Paradiſe, Duke Alba is tt. 
tioned before the throne. 
Ler. Humbly may I be permitted to ſp eak bt 5 
fore the wiſeſt of abs Too much 5 I r$ 
vere the majeſty of my fovereign to judge his 1 
fo haſtily and harſhly. I fear much from the war L 
lood of Carlos; but nothing from his heart. 
King. Count Lerma, you endeavour adroitly 4 
deceive a father; the Duke, however, ſhall b 
the king's proteor—But more of this to-morrou{ 
Tura towards his train.] I haſten now to Mee 
Jrid, whither my royal duties call me. The placuM a0 
of hereſy has infected my people, and rebellion 1 s 
widely extended his banner in our Netherlands. 1 .=- 
is time lome terrible examples ſhould teach my tul$ 
jects to beware of ſuch errors. To-morrow th. 
duty which religion impoſes on all kings ſhall b 
diſchar wy. T he ſcaffolds ſhall be numerous, an $ 
the puniſhments awful. I hereby invite my whold ; 
court to the folemnity [ Tating the arm of il. 
queen.] Your majeſty Iikewiſe will attend. - 
Queer 


J. 


gueen. Oh! ſpare me! Alas, I am a woman, 2 
eble woman. 

Ring. A chriſtian too, I ho pe If ſo come and 
rove it, [ Exit with the queen; the reſl follow.) 
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11, tif CENE VII. Dox Cantos wth letters in bis hand, 
Iy ul ond te Maxgpis bs Posa, from the oppoſite /ide. 


tion Car. Say no more; I am determined Flanders 
cul! be faved. She wills it ; that is enough for me. 
Mar. Loſe not a moment then ; for it is faid 
uke Alba is already appointed governor in the 
abinet. | 
Car. He is appointed, but he is not yet gone. 
o-morrow, therefore, I will requeſt an audience 
}f my father, and all the oſhce * myſelf. Ia is 
Inne ürſt petition | have ever oſfered; and he can- 
is 0 not refuſe me. He ſees me with vneaſinef 3; in Ma- 
was 4. ind, and wil anxicufly avail himſelf of fo plauſi- 
ple a pretext to remove me from him. Beſides, 
Eihall I confeſs the truth to vou, Rodrigo? — iy 
hopes extend ſlill farther, Pernips this interview 
T0 may reitore me again to his favour, He has never 
May I vet heard the voice of nature; I will try, Rodri- 
La go, what will be its eller from my lips. 
n h Aar. N w, indeed, thou art my Carlos again 
„Now thou art tbyfe f again, 
Car. I feel divinity in every vein; ſo has the 
agnt of the queen inſpired me. 


SCENE VIII. Corvxr LER MA, Dod Caxros, the 
MaRqQu1s DE Pos. 


Ler. The king has leſt Aranjuez. I am com- 
manded. 
ery Car. 


\S th | 
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Car. Very well, Count Lerma. I will foll, 
the king. 

| Mar. [Ceremoniouſiy, and as if he were goin; 

Your highneſs has no other commands ? 
Car. None, chevalier. hope to wiſh you je 

on your arrival in Madrid; you will then tell u 

more of Flanders. [To Count Lerma, who li 

watts.) I follow you. [Exit Lerm 


| | SCENE IX. Dos Caruos, the Marquis. 


Car. I underſtood you thank vou. But th 
| conſtraint can only be juſtified by the preſence 
_  athird perſon—Are we not brothers? — This muny 


| mery of rank ſhall for the future be baniſhed fron * 
dur 1 us fancy ourſelves at a maſ{queſ _ 
| rade; you as a fervant, and I, equipped in a pur Le 


| ple robe. While the entertainment laſted vl A 
would perfonate the characters we had aflumed, 
not to deſtroy the deception which amuſed th} 
company. But your Carlos might without impro 
priety make friendly ſigns to you through his maſk 
you, in paſſing, might preſs my hand, and we ſhould 
underſtand each other. 

Mar. Oh! The dream is exquiſite ; but will He 
not be tranſitory? Is my Carlos certain, that he 
will not fall a prey to the allurements of ſovereign. 
ty? An important day will arrive z a day when 

| this heroiſm, permit me to ſay it, will be expoſed 
to a ſevere trial. —King Philip dies, and Carlo: 
ſucceeds to the moſt exalted throne in Chriſten- 
| dom. An immeaſurable diſtance is between him and 
de reſt of the race of mortals, and he is to-day a 
divinity who was yeſterday a man. He has now 
na weaknefles ; his word is the voice of fate; and 
poor 
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poor human nature crouches at his feet. His feel- 
ings for others are extinguiſhed when he can no 
- Monger ſuffer himſelf. His virtue is emaſculated by 
pleaſure. To gratify his follies Peru ſends him 
gold; to miniſter to his vices, his court furniſhes 
him with devils. He fleeps intoxicated in the pa- 
radiſe his flaves have artfully prepared for him, and 
while his dream continues his divinity eadures. 
Woe to the madman who (hall dare to awaken him 
s. But how muſt Rodrigo act? Friendihip is bold 
and candid; and feeble majeſty cannot endure its 


DON CARLOS, 


f 4 unwelcome light. You would never bear with the 
nun pride of the ſubject; nor could I brook the haugh- 
75 1 tineſs of the prince. 


Car. Alas! Rodrigo thou haſt depicted ſove- 

reignty 1n terrible but faithful colours. Yes, I be- 
lieve thee, But it is pleaſure which opens the 
hearts of monarchs to vice, and I am yet pure. I 
have yet ſeen only three-and-twenty -ſummers. 
Strength and health which thoufands before me 
bave facrificed to rioting and wantonneſs, I ihall 
Wy carry with me untainted to the throne. The dart 
of pleaſure broke againſt this breaſt long e'er Eli- 
zabeth reigned here: and can I then fear it now ? 


1 O ſay! what can tear thee from my heart, when 
p "WW even the ſofter ſex has not that power? 

7 Mar. Myſelf Can I fo truly ove thee when I 
neuß muſt fear thee ? 

oled Car. That ſhall neve be. Haſt thou need of 
= me? Haſt thou paſſions which will lead thee to 
©" crouch as a beggar before the throne ? Does gold 
and delight thee ? No Thou art a richer ſubject than 
ever I ſhall be a king. Doſt thou thirſt for honour ? 
10” Wl Thou didſt drain that cup while yet a youth. Which 
and i D © f 


art: ſilent: thou trembleſt before the trial. Canit 


38 DON CARLOS. Act J. A 
of us will be creditor, which of us debtor ? Thou 


thou not truſt thyſelf ? 
Mar. Well then I yield. Here is my hand. 
Car. And mine. | 
Mar. For erer, and in the ſtricteſt ſenſe of the | 
contract. 72 
Car. As faithful and at 1 as is now the friend. 


chip of the heir to the throne hall be that of the 


{ature king. 

Mar. A like friendſhip I ſwear to you. 

Car. And if the ſerpent flattery fhould twine 
round my unguarded —＋ ſhould theſe eyes for- 
get to ſhed the tears to which they have 5 ac- 
cuſtomed; ſhould my ears be ſhut againſt petitions, 
wilt thou, the fearleſs guardian of my virtue, rouſe 
me ſrom my lethargy, and endeavour to reſtore me 
to myſelf? 

Mar. I will. 

Car. I have yet to make one more | 
Say not, your highnels," but ſpeak to me ſamiliarly. 
I have ever envied perſons in lower ſtations the | 
ramiliar language they uſe ; it js the privilege of 
confidence. Oh decezve my ear with loved ideas 
of equality. Refuſe me not : I know thou wilt ſay 
that ſuch things are trifles—But to me, the ſon of 
a king, hey are mot} . important. Wilt thou be fre 
my brother ? bg 
Mar. Yes, I wil be thy brother. Y 

Car. Now let us to the king—I have no more n 
— thy — I can defy the fates. | Y 
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ACT H. 
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| SCENE I. Madrid. The Royal Palace. 


The Kine, under a canopy of Nate, Duxe ABA at 
a little diſtance Dos CarLos' enters, Count 
Leama introducing him. 


| Car.[ Kneels before the bing; then getting up, heretires 


a little bactward Silence prevails for ſome mo- 
ment. The prince much moved and ſurprijed, 
looks one while at the King and then at the Dube. 
I wait to be informed what time his majeſty may 


be pleaſed. to appoint to hear my petition, 


Phi. Whatever the nature of our ſon's petition 


may be, it 1s our royal determination, that he may 
| now be permitted to prefer it, 


Car. Affairs of ſtate ſhould have precedence. 
Carlos willingly gives way to the minilter : he 
{peaks for the intereſts of Spain am the heir of 
the royal houſe. , [ Retrres reſpectfully. 

Phi.. The duke may remain in the room and yet 


our ſon may mention any thing he has to ſay. 


Car. {to Alba.) My lord duke, let me requeſt 


from your own. maguanimity, a private converſa- 


tion with the King, — A ſon, you know well, may 
have occaſion to open his heart to his father, about 
many things in which a third perſon has no intereſt. 


You have ready acceſs to the king at all times. I 
requeſt it only for a ſhort hour, {The dule turns 
to the king, as if unceriain bod to att. 
Phi, Alba is your father's friend. 
D 2 Car. 
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Car, Does it certainly follow that he is mine? H 

Phi. Why not ?—lI am not fond of fons who are 
fitter to ſelect their friends than their fathers. ; 

Car. Can the high ſpirited duke of Alba ſupport 
this ſcene? By heaven ! a crown ſhould not — In 
me meanly to ſtep between father and fon ; would] hea 


you not bluſh to intrude on the hallowed myſteries Ir; 
of nature with unfeeling callouſneſs ? | 1 
Phi. I Riſing from his ſeat, and looking diſplcaſed ( 

at the prince.) Alba, retire. [Alba retires lowardi the 
the principal door by which Carlos entered; but tbe bur 
kins fiens to him lo return, and points to another mu 
door ; No; go to that cloſet, till I call for you. = 

0 

SCENE II. Kaine and Don Caxtos. my 

Car. | Advances to the bing immediately on the PN 
duke leaving the apartment, and proſtrates himſelf hol 
before him, expreſſing the greateſt emotion.) My ſcer 
father! for now you are again, my father! a 
My heart ſwells with gratitude for this favour !— 5 
Reach me your hand, O my father—What a deli. 
cious day! — The tranſp 4 af this kiſs your ſon a 


has long been deprived of—Why ? Oh! whyisitÞ 
ſo? -The wounds which have 8 my foul 0 
bleed afreſh at the thought! Why have you ſo long | ng 
baniſhed me from your heart? What is my tref- f 
paſs ? O vile ſuſpicion! perpetually doſt thou cor- 
— the hearts of kings, and looſe the ſtrong ties C 
of ſacred nature! Can it be! For three-and-twenty |M'” 
years the world has called me Philip's ſon, yet my | 4 
father ſeems ignorant that he is ſo. = 
Phi. Carlos, you are a ſtranger to theſe arts—da i 
not practiſe them ; I need them not. 


Car. Ring.] And i is this my anſwer ? In it 19 


diſcover 1 


ws 
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J diſcover your court ſycophants. Alas, my father! 
Hall you hear is not true, by heavens it is not! do 
I not believe all a prieſt may ſay, or the creatures of 
on a prieſt. I am not wicked : the heat of my blood 
is my only fault, my youth, my only crime. My 
Ml Y heart beats with violent emotions, but it is natural- 
* good and uncorrupted. 

Phi. I know your heart is pure, as your prayer. 
e Car. If I mean to deceiye, may the Redeemer of 
the world thruſt me from his preſence. My foul 
burns with an ardent confidence. Now, if ever, 
[muſt be the time. We are by ourſelves. State 
ſhackles and ceremonies are fallen off, and a ray 
of hope, of delicious expectation, breaks in upon 
my ſoul—Methinks the angels above, the blelled 


DON CARLOS, 


II. 


? 
are 


the powers which ſurround the throne of heaven, be- 
ſelf hold with attention and delight this important 
My ſcene. Oh, my father !—Be reconciled to me ! 


[Falls again at 2 feel.] 

Phi. Riſe, and leave me. 

Car. Be reconciled to me! 

Ebi. LEndeavouring to loſe himſelf.) This buffoo- 
it (ery is too daring. 

1 r. Daring! The regard of your ſon too dar- 


i What! your eyes in tears! Contemptible! 
ay! 

f Car. This day, if ever—I aſk reconciliation, 
y father ! 

Phi Out of my ſight— Return from the wars 
: overed with duft and wounds, then will my arms 
Pe open to receive you—But thus, I ſpurn thee 
From me. [Paſbes bim away.] Cowardice and 
{ in only waſh themſelves in ſuch ſhameful foun- 
T "7, OY tains. 
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tains, He who bluſhes not to repent, will not he- HI 
fitate to do what needs repentance. | 
Car. [Looking at the king for ſome time with min. 
led fear and ſurpriſe.) By what ſtrange miſtake 


has this alien from human nature been mingled with } 
mankind ? Tears are the cement of humanity. His 
eye is dry; ſure he was not born of woman. HeWWone 
is a ſtranger to the ſweet tranſport of weeping, | ( 
which can extract pleaſure even from torture, make eva; 
miſery enviable, exalt men to heaven, and bring and 


down angels to earth. Oh! cauſe thoſe yet un- on 
moiſtened eyes to ſhed tears, ere ſome diſmal hourMhat 
arrives when you may need them. 
Phi. Do you think to diſpel the ſerious ſuſpicion 6 
of your father by flimſy ip 3 ? ing 
Car. Suſpicion! I will eradicate theſe ſuſgition| lig. 
—I will forcibly appeal to your own heart till they 2 aga 
exiſt no more. Who are they who have ſtept be. 
tween me and the favour of my king? What ha la 
the monk given you in return for your ſon? WhatMbe 
does Alba promiſe you as equivalent to a childlebWin « 
deſerted life—Do you wiſh to be beloved? Here 
in this heart then is a ſpring of love, more freſh, an "ny 
ardent, than you can ever find in the muddy ſtag col 
nant ciſterns which Philip's gold muſt firſt open. {Welk 
Phi. Ceaſe this — 1 Thoſe men you wouldWly | 
ſtigmatiſe are my choſen, tried ſervants ; the ver ke; 
ſupporters of my throne ; and would you, preſumpſ 
tuous youth ! would you | impeach their honour ? IM pre 
Car. Add no more of this! I feel my owh po the 
ers. What ſervice can Alba tender, which Carlo on 
can not, and more? How little does the hirelng + 
value that kingdom which never ſhall be his? Wha yo 
is 1t to him, chat the grey hairs of Philip turn v 1 the 


If. | T6; II. 


he- lis king lives, though Philip is gone; and his 
Fold will ſtill be current Vour ſon loves you 
nin las! much would I dillike to fit alone and friend- 
ake Micſs on the throne. | 

vith Phi. [Seemingly flruck by theſe words, continues 
His me time filent and thoughtful :) 1 am indeed a- 
He one. 

ing, Car. [Advancing to him with animation and 
ake|Wvarmth.) You have been alone; but hate me not, 
ring End it ſhall be ſo no more; I will love you as your 
un- on; I will love you affectionately ; but do not 
10urMhate me longer. Oh, how rapturous to know that 
ſue are reſpected by a generous heart; that our 
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ion 


10n{Wlightful | hand in hand with a darling fon to tread 
they again the roſy paths of youth, and dream once more 
be- the dream of life! How delicious the thought, that 
 haſWin the virtues of our poſterity our benevolence may 
haf be tranſmitted to future ages! and we, ſhine forth 
dlebWin our own ſons as the luminary of day again ariſes 
lereſ on the earth reflected by the mirror of night! How 
an pleaſant to plant what a beloved ſon may reap ; to 
ſtagſ collect what he ſhall uſe, and preconceive the warm 
en. 
ould ly paradiſe, of which your monks very prudently 
very kept you ignorant, 

imp 
r 


ar lo on me. 
eling 


1 


Joys animate other countenances; that our ſuffer- 
lings moiſten other eyes! How elevated ! how de- 


leffuſions of his grateful heart! Oh! this is an earth» 


Phi. (Greatly moved.) O Carlos, my fon, thou 
pronounceſt thy own doom. How delightfully doſt 
pow thou depict that happineſs you never will beſtow 


Car. I appeal to the Almighty It is yourſelf, 
V half yourſelf alone, who have denied me to approach 
bit: WJ the permiſſion throne, and refuſed me all hare ig 
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a father's heart, until now, until this day. Was 
that kindly done! Was it equitable? I who an Þ 
the heir to the throne of Spain, am a ſtranger in] 
Spain; you keep me a priſoner where I am one BF 
day to be a ſovereign. Is this juſt , is it kind?— 
Alas! often have I bluſhed to think that the am. 
baſſadors of foreign princes, or the common gazette; 
of the day, ſhould bring me at Aranjuez the firit 
intelligence of what is paſſing at the court! On 
ſuch occaſions, I would ſay, jeſtingly, but with a hea- 
vy heart, The king keeps his 4 at this diſtance 
1 Sven public affairs, that when he aſcends the throne 
6 his pleaſure may be increaſed by ſurpriſe.” | 
Phi, {Looking at him earneſtly.) Carlos, you 
very frequently mention that time = Wc I ſhall be 
no more. 
Car. I do not, by him who mage us both; I on. 
Iy ſpeak of that time, when I ſhall be a man. If 
tey are the ſame time, where lies the blame. | 
Phi. Is it an honourable office, my fon, which 
thou halt aſſumed carefully to . thy father's 
hours? Is this thy thanks to him who gave thee 
being. to remind him conſtantly of the hour of his if 
death ? j 
Car. [Warmly interrupting him. J. Give me em- | 
ployment, father! and may your reign laſt till the 
final doom of mankind, 
Phi, Learn more experience. Your blood as i 
yet flies too rapidly through your veins. You would 
only do harm. * 
Car. My blood indeed flies rapidly! I have been , 
three-and-twenty years king Philip's ſon, and have 
had no truſt committed to me either to build or to 
deſtroy My lucceſſion to the throne awakens me 


fron Þ 


I. 


om my ſlumber like a rigid creditor; and all my 
Joſt hours of youth call aloud on me. The hour is 
ome when this great debt of honour ſhould be paid 
Frith intereſt. The future page of hiſtory, the yg 
xy of my anceſtors, and the thundering trumpet of 
= all call upon me. The hour is come when 
U ſhould contend for the palm of glory—Gracious 
Þvereign, may I now preſent the petition which 
prought me to your feet, 
| Phi, Still another petition ? What is it? 
Car. The diſturbances in Brabant increaſe, and 
ally become more threatening, The obſtinacy of 
the rebels requires a firm and prudent — 
Duke Alba, I underſtand, inveſted with full and 
dvereign powers from you, conducts an army into 
anders to vanquiſh their frenzy. How honoura- 
le is this command! and on whom can it be more 
ſuitably conferred than on the fon of Philip, the 
ch Nundſon of the great emperor himſelf? Entruſt 
„e with the command of this army; the people of 
ſhe Netherlands love me; and I will pledge my 
his Non life for their return to their fidelity. 

| Phi, You talk extravagantly, This truſt requires 
man; not a raw giddy boy. 
bo | Cor. Yes, it does require a man, father ; and 
Fhatever Alba now is, that he never hitherto was. 
Phi. Terror can alone ſubdue this rebellion; ill- 
0 med pity is folly. Your heart is feeble, my ſon; ; 

pe Duke will be feared. Do not inſiſt on your 

Etition. 
Car. Entruſt me with the army to Flanders. 

Pr once confide in my feeble ſoul. The very name 
che king's ſon, which will go before my banners, 
gall fubdue, where Alba's executioners would on- 


ly 


id. 
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| 
! 
| 
| 


pauſe and with milder earneſineſs.] Do not anſ: 


* 


46 do CARLOS, Aa 


ly deſtroy. On my knees I beſeech you. It F ſe 1 


my firſt requeſt. Put Flanders under my goverWhile 
ment. | f tall 
Phi. [After pauſing long, and having examineWten« 
Carlos with a piercing look, ) Commit at the fan | and 
time my choiceſt army to your ambition; the dag Ph 
ger in the hand of my murderer ! ard 1 
Car. [Retiring in the utmoſt emotion.] O God df Car 
heaven! and is this, is this the fruit of this lonhr th 
ſought, this promiſing opportunity! [ After a /horWith t 
ave 
s w. 
ck. 
e a8 
clin 
Ay tc 
Pbi. 


Quir 


me ſo harſhly. Send me not from you in th 
manner. Diſmiſs me not with this cruel anſwe 
nor with this o'er loaded heart. O anſwer m 
leſs harſhly. Do ſomething to awaken my filii 
duty, and bind me eternally your debtor. O ! ul 
me more graciouſly, It 1s my laſt requeſt, and ut 
tered in deſpair; imperious neceſſity compels met 


it, By gratitude alone you can preſerve my virtuſſe ey 
Phi. | Interrupting him roughly, and in an im ain. 
rious manner, ] Your virtue! Car. 
Car. [ Starting.] Good heavens! What ſaid bi. 
My father, I have nearly been deprived of my rei ftrav: 
ſon; nor can I ſupport it as a man 'ſhould do; t- Car. 
you ſhould thus conſtantly deny me every thin olut. 
yes, every thing I can aſk. I ſhall even now lea bi. 
your preſence unheard ; fruſtrated in a thouſa Car. 
pleaſing expectations which I had formed; whitr:ng 
your Alba, and your Domingo, will exult and ti bi. 
umph, where your ſon wept and ſolicited in vai bon 
The ſwarm of courtiers, fawning nobles, and ti file 
tribe of pale monks, ſaw that you granted me ar. 
audience. O my father! Do not, infli& ſo dea :. 
ly a wound on me, fo terrible diſgrace, as to 4-47, 


f o 
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ti ſe me to their inſults? O let it never be faid, that 

end 4 ſtrangers baſk in your favour, your fon can 
Stain nothing from you. As an earneſt that you 

w tend to honour me, entruſt me with the army tg 

anders. 
I 1 Phi. Do not repeat that requeſt again, if you re- 
ard my diſpleaſure. 

d Car. I will venture even to dare that anger, and 

lony the laſt time again requeſt you to entruſt me 

ſhon 0 the government of Flanders. I muſt, and will 

ſwtave Spain. A diſtemper which none ſulp ect, ra- 
"HD within me, While I hve here, I am as on the 

wellck. The very air of Madrid is as intolerable to 

nl as conſcience tothe murderer. An inſtant change 

climate can alone effect my cure. Send me a- 

þy to Flanders immediately. 

Pbi. [Sill calm.) Diſtempers like yours, my ſon, 

quire careful treatment, and to be always under 

2 eye of the phyſician. You muſt remain in 

ain, Alba goes to Flanders. 

I Car. [almoft frantic.) Good ſpirits, defend me. 

Phi. (Retreating backward. Þ What do thoſe 

Wtravagant geſtures mean? 

car. (His voise faultering. ) My father, is your 

olution irrevocable ? 

.. It is the reſolution of the king. 

Wor. I have done. (Makes a low bow and ts 

＋ Wh 

( Lookting fledfa/tly at him for ſome time, 

ng ſpeaking, then calls him back.) Carlos, 

ſilent departure is not ſubmiſſion, 

War. No. 

hi. No? 

ar. I juſt now imagined I ſary the emperor's 

teſtament, 
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your father, ſmoaking on a pile. Y an 
Phi. ( Starting. ) Ha! What mean you by that th 
Car. So great a man! Socompleat an emperor] cc 
and ſhall ſuch an inſe& as I complain I receive! 
but he gave—and how infinitely deficient am I 
be ſuch a fon as he was a father! (Eu re 
Pb. (Hiding his face, and flriking his breaj,, 
Too heavy, O God, thy hand lies on me.— M 
fon—Oh, my ſon ! of 


SCENE III. Purtie remains fome time in fila 
thought: at length be begins to walk about in i 


apartment. The Duke advances much embaf fu 
raſſed. 7 
Phi. You may expect orders to ſet out for Bi 4% 
ſels every hour. | | 
Al. I am quite readv, your majeſty. LA 
Pbi. Your powers which are very full are alread 
ſealed in the — Meanwhile take your lea 
of the queen and the prince. * 
Al. It was but now I faw his highneſs leave th 
apartment, with the air and appearance of one d 
ranged. Your majeſty appears alſo greatly diſtur 
ed; perhaps with the converſation which has 
now paſled ? 
Phi. (Walks about ſome time.) Duke Alba, d 
ſubject was—( Looks feadiy on the dule.) But! 
not apprehenſive, my lord, my firſt opinion of) 
ſhall never alter. (The duke ſeems thoughtful, « 
the king obſerves bim attentively.) Carlos is 
your friend. 
Al. I am honoured to ſhare the ſame fate vi 
my king. 


Phi. (Sternly.]J I was not aware that I ſhat 
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any thing with duke Alba. I can bear the thought 
chat Carlos hates my counſellors ; but it gives me 
concern to learn that he deſpiſes them. 

Il. (Reddens and offers to withdraw.) 

Phi. No anſwer at preſent, I adviſe you to be 
recondiled to the prince. 

Al. Sire, I am a knight and a ſoldier, 

Phi. The prince is the fon of your king; which 
of you then ſhould firſt make conceſſions to the 0- 
ther it is not difficult to decide—Who firſt hinted 
to me the deſigns of my ſon? I then heard you and 
not him. I will put it to the proof, my lord. In 
future Carlos ſhall be nearer the throne. Go 


W (The ting retires to the cloſet ; the duke by another 
W door.) . 


| SCENE IV. An anti-chamber near the queen's 
apartment. 
Don CaxLos, enters by the middle door, converſing 


with a Ptge. The courtters as he approaches re- 
tires into the adjoining chambers. 


Car. A letter, ſaid you, to me? And for what 
end this key ?—Both delivered ſo privately !-— 
Come near From whom did you receive them? 
Page. [arcbly.] As near as I can judge, the lady 
would rather you gueſs, than I tell. 

Car. [ Retreating.] The lady | [ Looking anxi- 
ouſly at the page.] How !-—What!—W ho are you? 

Page. A page, in the queen's ſervice, 
Car, [ Starting, advances to him, and puts his hand 


Jon his mouth, ] Silence—otherwiſe thou dieſt— 


Huſh—I know enough. 


He tears off the ſeal quickly, and retires to the upper 
end of the raom to read the letier. Meantime the 


E dube 
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duke of Alba comes, and paſſes unobſerved by the 


prince, into the queen's apartment. Carlos trem. 

bles, and changes colour repeatedly. After read. 

ing the letter, he continues for ſome time filent, 
week his eyes fixed on it, At laft he turns round 
to the page.] 

Did ſhe give you this letter herſelf? 

Page. With her own hands, 

Car. With her own hands ſhe gave you this let- 
ter !— Do not jeſt with me !—1I do not know her 
writing. 1 thee, if you will ſwear. If it is falſe, 
confeſs ſo candidly, but do not attempt tojeſt with me. 

Page. Jeſt with you! 


Car. [ 


the apartment.) Are your parents alive? Yes! 
Your father, you ſay i is in the ſervice, and ĩs a na- 


tive of this country ? 
Page. He was killed at the battle of St Quentin, 


He was a colonel of cavalry under the duke of Sa- 
voy. His name was Alonzo Count de Henarez. 
Car. [Taking bim hy the band, and hoking fleadily 
on him.] The king gave you this letter ? 


Page. [ Aſected.] My gracious prince, how have 


I merited this ſuſpicion ? - 


Car. Can you weep ? Oh, then excuſe me. [He i 


'reads the letter.) © This key opens the back- 
„apartment in the queen's pavilion, which leads 


&© to a cloſet where the foot of no liſtener dares ap-; 
&* proach. There love may openly confeſs what has 
been hitherto only communicated by ſigns, mo- 


deſty prefer her petition, and diſcreet patience re- 


„ ceive its due reward.” E. 


[4s wabing from a reverie.] Sure I do not — 


ooks Arft at the letter, then at the page, in 
a doubtful and anxious manner; then walks about | 


4 Ii. 


. life—T am, I am beloved. 
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I am not delirious—This is my ſ\word—and theſe 
are legible characters. All is truth and reality— 
I am, I am indeed beloved—I am the happieſt of 
mortals in the unmeaſurable expanſe, ſo filled with 
[Strides about the a- 
partment, lifting his arms to heaven in frantic joy.] 


| Oh! Almighty Creator! why am I not ſovereign 
| of thy creation, that I might communicate my hap- 


pineſs to all around me! 

Page. Will your highneſs come ? I will lead 
Jou. 3 | | 
Car. Firſt let me recal my reaſon—My limbs 
ſtill tremble with this immenſe, this awful happineſs 


| —Did I ever indulge ſo proud a hope ?—Did I 
| ever dare even to dream it ?—Where is the hero 


who can ſo ſoon become at once a god ?— What 
was I ?—what am I now ?—This is doubtleſs ano- 
ther heaven and another ſun; not thoſe I formerly 
ſaw— This cannot be that world in which tears flow 
No: it was merely a feverith dream; it is over; 
and I am awake She loves me O let me publiſh 
to all about me, to Madrid, to the court, to all 


the kingdom, my boundleſs happineſs. [ Going. 


Page. Where are you going? — To whom would 


| you tell ?—You forget— 


Car. [Starts ſuddenly, and gazes on him.] The 


| king, my father! [His arms drop; he looks ſuſpi- 
ciouſly about, and begins to recollect himſelf.]— This 
is dreadful—Yes ; you are in the right, Page, I 


thank you; I was not in my cool ſenſe—T muſt be 


| filent, and conceal ſuch happineſs in my own boſom, 
that—that—is fearful—Hidden gold, it is faid, 


muſt be dug up with the ſilence of the grave—I 
will not, therefore, breathe. [ Takes the page by the 
h ; » 7 Tu hand, 
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band, and walks by his fide.} What you have ſeen 


to-day—hear me —and what you have not ſeen, 


muſt be locked up in thy breaſt as in a coffin— | 


Now, away—TI will find the way. Go we muſt 
not be ſeen here together.—[ The page tr going.] 


Yet ſtay, hear me. [The page returns. Carlos puts | 


one hand on his ſhoulder, and looks in his face very 


earneſtly and flernly.) Thou art acquainted with | 


a dreadful ſecret, which, like violent poiſon, may 
burſt the veſſel which contains it Do not carry it 
too near the throne ; nor yet too near the eagle eye 
of faintly indolence. Keep a ſtrict guard on thy 
looks and motions ; nor let thy head aſk what thy 
boſom conceals. Be like the lifeleſs inftrument, 


which receives and renders the ſound it hears not i 
itſelf— Vou are a boy—continue ſuch ; and play 


and ſport as uſual. Prudently did the fair writer 
of this letter chooſe a meſſenger of love! The king 
will ſuſpect no deceit in thee, 


Page. And I, your Highneſs, will be proud of 


knowing a ſecret which even the king himſelf is ig- i 


norant of. 


Car. Vain, fimple youth ! At thatthought thou 
ſhould rather tremble.— If we ever meet in pub- 


lic, approach me modeſtly, and with fear. Never 


let thy vanity overcome thee ſo far as to make you 


boaſt how graciouſly the Prince behaves to you ; 


2 can never tranſgreſs more grievouſly than by 


miliarity If thou ſhouldeſt hereafter be the bear- 8 


ſeek me, as the chaced murderer flies, through tract- 
leſs wilds, where none ſhall mark thy footſteps. 
Speak to me in your glances with your fingers; 


L 


er of any meſſage, utter it not in ſyllables, truſt it || 
not to thy lips, nor the common paſſages of thought; 


2 
| 

7 
2 


Go, in God's name. 
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I will mark thee with my eyes. The very air, 
the light around us are Philip s creatures; the 
deaf walls he keeps in his pay. —Sůomebody ap- 
proaches [ Enter the dube of Alba, from the een * 
partment, ] Begone! Quick —away! 

Page. Your Highneſs will not miſtake the cham | 
ber ? 

Car, It is the duke himſelf — No, no—All i is 
well, 4 


SCENE V. Caxros, Duxe ALBA. 0 


Al. ¶ Meeting the prince.] Two words with youp | 
highneſs. 
Car. Yes, very well! - Any other time, [Gos | 
ing.] "1 
Al. The place, indeed, ſeems not to be the pro- 
pereſt. Perhaps your royal highnels may be Lin. 7 
ſed to permit me an audience in your chamber? 
Car, Why: — That may be done here —only 5 
make haſte — be brief. 5 
Al. What chiefly brings me here, is moſt hum- ö 
bly to thank your —_ highneſs for your favours. 'K 
Car. Thanks — Thanks to me !—PFor what fas | ö 
vours?— Thanks from duke Alba! 
Al. You ſcarcely had quitted the apartment of 
_ ſovereign, when he notified to me rs I Was ' 
o go to Bruſſels, | 1 
2 To Bruſſels '—So! 4 
Al. To what, prince, can J impute this diſtin- | 
guiſhed honour, but to your gracious plication 


in my behalf? 1 


Car. My application ! It certainly was not q 
Moſt aſſuredly not—You are going are you ?— — 


E 3 4 
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Al. Nothing more? This much ſurpriſes me !— 
Has your highneſs nothing to give me in charge 
relative to Flanders? 

Car, Why ſhould I have any charge for you? 

Al. It is not long fince it was ſuppoſed that thoſe 


| countries needed the preſence of Carlos himſelf. ectic 
| Car. How ſo?—But it is all right—It would e 
have been well—perhaps better. are 
Al. I learn with furpriſe— zt; 
Car. You are a diſtinguiſhed general—all men oon 


know that ?—Envy herſelf ſwears it—while I—I cen 

am a ſtripling— The king thinks ſo—and the king gan 
chinks right Moſt certainly right. I am convin- Hand 

ced and I am ſatisfied: therefore enough of this the 
ſubject.—Succeſs to you— cannot now, as you my 
oblerve—I am ſo completely occupied We will | thi 
defer other matters till to-morrow—or any other 


LI 
i 


time — perhaps till you return from Bruſſels. Bi 
Al. How? That may be ſeveral years hence. Ki 
1 Car. Well—fare you well even for that time. H 
| [ Percerving the duke fill remains.] You have cho- IU 


| ſen a good ſeaſon of the year—Your road lies by Ii tis 
| Milan, Lorrain, Burgandy, and Germany—Ger- 


many? Yes—There you are no ſtranger—Let me 1 
| ſee—This is April—May—June—In July, or at A 
| fartheſt the beginning of Auguſt, you will get to He 
Bruſſels— I have no doubt we ſhall ſoon hear of r 
| your victories. You will ſhew yourſelf entitled to | 
| 
| | 


the confidence fo graciouſly placed in you. 

Al. In monarchs crowns pearls only ſparkle : 
we do not ſee there the wounds by which they have 
been gained.—The ſoldier's victories are the ſoft 
WW pillows on which kings ſleep.— This ſword has im- 
| poſed the Spaniſh laws en foreign nations, and been 
bn un- 
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Inſheathed in defence of our holy faith God jud- 


es in heaven, I on earth. 


Car. A very god or devil Vou are the right 


Irm of the king, I know it well. No more of 


this, I beſeech you; I wiſh to avoid certain recol- 
ections, and pay reſpect to my father's choice. 

e employs an Alba. I do not envy him. You 
are a diftinguiſhgd general, I am willing to believe 
Gt; but I muſt think you appear ſome centuries too 


Hoon. An Alba, I think, ſhould appear when the 


ſcene of the world is drawing to a cloſe ; when gi- 


gantic vice has exhauſted the patience of heaven, 


1 


land the thick harveſt of crimes ſtands prepared for 
the fickle, and needs a mercileſs reaper—O God! 
my very paradiſe, my Flanders But let me not 


think of it—Let us ſpeak of it no more. 

Alba. To ſacrifice the lives of men to the good 

of mankind, is greater mercy, my prince, than 
weakly to love men to the injury of mankind. 


Heaven itſelf has furniſhed the example. To pu- 


rify the globe, one world was devoted to deſtruc- 
tion. The peſtilence— 


car. The peſtilence is a proper ſymbol for you; 


Iknow it: it is the leading image in Alba's life, 


and in my father's reign.— I hear that you are to 


carry along with you a number of death warrants 


ready ſigned.— Vour precaution in making this 
proviſion is praiſe-worthy : there will then be no 
danger from artifice—O my father! how little did 
I underſtand your meaning! I blamed thee fooliſhly 
for denying me an office for which thy Alba is qua- 
lifed to ſhine * Your refuſal was a proof of thy 
eſteem. 
Alba. Prince, - theſe words merit. 
FF car. 


9 
4 
bs. 
4 
5 b 


| 
| 
| 

| 


i 
* 
[] 
1 


1 | 


| 
| 
W 


F : 


l 
| 


1 
4 


| 
| 


! \ 

\ 
| 
1 
| 


ö 


word, and flands Gor a little motionleſs, and ſeem- on 
#ngly deprived of ſenſe; he then runs ta the duke 0: 


| SCENE VII. An apartment of the Princeſs Eboli. 


56 DON CARLOS. 


Car. What ? 


Al. What you're being prince protects you fron 


Car. [ Drawimg his word] This demands bloc 
— The ſword is drawn Alba! 


AA m_ 


* P 


Alba. [ Coolly.] Againſt whom ? N 0 
Car. ( Preſſing Firs on him.) I have unſheathelſf P 
the ſword ; and againft thee, lea 
Alba. ( Draws.) Nay, ſince it muſt be ſo. (7% P 
Hgbt.) print 


SCENE VI. De Qyzen, Dos CaxLos, DoxE ALB =_ 


ueen. b Ruſhing from her apartment, in haſte, N Did 
terrified.) Naked ſwords! ( Addreſſnig theſWhe ? 


Fg an — and with a voice and air of an. N ſurp 
thority.) Carlos! | the 


Car. (When the queen appears, he drops hir N Did 


and embraces him.) Reconciliation, my lord: let M 
us forget all! (Throws himſelf at the queen's feet wil 
without uttering a word; then ſuddenly larting up, ¶ let 
he ruſhes wildly out.) pe 
Al. (Much aſtoniſbed.) By heavens! this is q fat 
yery ſtrange. | 
Queen. (Stands a little perplexed and doubtful, ¶ ec 
then walks flowly to her apartment, at the door of 
which ſhe turns about.) Duke Alba! (The duke n 


petires with her to her apartment. ) II 


The Princess in an elegant but fimple fancy-dreſs, 


finging, accompanied by ber lute. To her enters 
the Queen's Pace. 


Prin. [Ring quickly.) He comes! 
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Page. [Haftily.] Are you by yourſelf ? 


om Prin. He comes! I hear it in the very ſound of 
lourour feet, in the tone of your voice! 

Page. I am amazed he is not yet here ; but he 
goaſt come ſoon, KEE. 
the Prin. Muſt he? Then he wil come; that is 

clear. 
They Page. He followed me immediately—Gracious 


Eprinceſs how he loves you; none are, or have been 
beloved like you! What a ſcene have I beheld! 


x 


BA, 


le, N Did you converſe with him? Tell me ! What faid 
the he? What were his words? Was he confuſed or 
aus ¶ ſurprized? Did he conjecture who had ſent him 
che key? Tell me quickly. Did he gueſs or not? 

bir Did he gueſs right ? Why don't you anſwer—Fie 
m. on you! I never faw you fo dull; fo inſupportably 
e fo as now. : 
let WM Page. How can I ſpeak, my lady, when you 
ect WM will not permit me ?—[I gave him the key and the 
, letter in the anti-chamber of the queen. He ap- 
— [peared firuck, and looked earneſtly at me, when I 
15 aid that a lady had ſent me. 

Prin. He appeared ſtruck ?—Very well !—ex- 
/, tellent !—proceed ! 
Page. He was about to ſpeak, but turned pale, 
e and ſnatched the letter out of my hand, looked 

ſternly at me, and ſaid, he knew all. He read over 
the letter with great emotion and trembling. 
Prin. He knew all !—He knew all !|—Said he? 
„Page. Yes;—and enquired three or four times 
whether ſhe had given me the letter with her own 

hands? 

[ Prin, 


Prin. [Pulling him with impatience.) Quick! 


3 
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Prin. Whether I had myſelf given you the let 
? 


ter? Did he mention my name? FT 

Page. Your name ?—No—he did not.— He ſail p- 
there were ſpies and liſtners about us who woull . 
inform the king. HH 

Prin. (Surprized.) Said he fo ? 2 i 

Page. It would be of the worſt conſequence, 
he ſaid, did the king know of this letter. 

Prin. The king! Are you ſure you heard hin 
rightly ? Did he b the king ? | 

Page. Ves; he told me it was a dangerous fe. 
cret, and cautioned me, both as to words and ap- 
pearances, to be careful and on my guard, left the 
king ſhould ſuſpeR. | 

Prin. (Deliberating ſome time with great ſur- 
prize.) Every thing agrees It muſt be ſo— He 
muſt know it Vet I cannot conceive—Who can 
have told him? Who? Why aſk that queſtion— MW ö 
What eye ſo penetrating as the eagle-eye of love? 17 
But proceed He read the letter you fay—— .“ 


Page. That letter, he ſaid, conveyed happineſs 0 
to him, and bliſs, which made him tremble; which 5 


he would not have ventured even to dream He 
then talked of the key—But unfortunately the 


Duke entered the anti-chamber and obliged us— "1 
Prin. ( Peeviſhly.) What could the Duke be at Nr 
out there ?—But the key? What ſaid he about the Nee 
key? Be not too haſty ; tell me every circumſtance, W. . 
— Henarez— never ſaw you in ſuch a great W , 
urry—He ſaid—What ſaid he of the key? | 


Page. He called it the key of Paradiſe. 
Prin. Why does he ſtay then Why this de- 
lay ?-Why not come ?—Sce how falſe theſe men 
are !-—How happy might he not have been in the 
very 


CE * 
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ler. Nery 2 you have ſpent in telling me he wiſhed 
7 be O 
Page. The duke, I doubt 
Prin. Duke again Why was he there? What 
as the warrior to do to diſturb my calm happi- 
ls :— Alas! I doubt, I fear your prince knows 
& little of love as he does of ladies hearts! He 
nows not how precious minutes are. 
F Page. Princeſs, you blame an angel, 
Prin, (A bluſh of joy on her countenance.) Young 
ſe. Nory-teller who ſaid to you he was an angel ? 
an. Page. ( animated.) So excellent! fo great! fo 
„od! What a pity he ſhould be a king! He 
zould have been a brother, 
„ Prin, (Turning away, wipes her eyes, warmly 
ing the hand of the page —Aſter a pauſe.) You 
mind me that I am indebted to my dear meſſen- 
er, the wages of his errand. (She takes a ſword- 
lt ſet with diamonds off the table and preſents it 
him.) By this, good youth, you ſhall recolle& 
e when you firſt gird on your ſword. 
Page. ( Retiring diſappointed.) Can it be thus a 
Je py lady repays me! Does my meſſage deſerve no 
he Etter return than this—fie, fie —Even now, fo 
ort a ſpace, before the triumph of love—ſhall I 
ſt ſatisfied with paltry diamonds—I who have 
he erved acknowledged, ardent love tinge your 
| eeks, and know for whom this treaſure is ap- 


ſaid 
uld 


1 pr Af 


ict, 


6+. dinted; will ſuch traſh ſatisfy me! 

: Prin. Away, I hear ſome perſon coming! A- 
Iy : It is the prince himſelf. (Exit the Page.) 

e. N for my lute! He will take me by ſurprize. 

n Nac ſhall be the ſignal, | 
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SCENE VIII. Princeſs Ezoit throws herſelf ot 
ſopha, playing on her lute. Soon after Dod Cauu 
enters, who, ſeeing the princeſs, andi in the us * 
moſt aſtoniſbment. m1: 
Car. Good heavens ! Where am I? 2 
Prin. (the lute falls, ſbe riſes to meet him.) AM 
prince Carlos! Yes, it is indeed fo ! Ppar 
Car. [much perplexed] Where am 15— The ni 0 
_ of a madman!—l have entered the wrong c 
et. : 
Prin, Carlos knows well how to find the cha 
ber where ladies are alone. 
Car. in great confuſion.) Princeſs—Y our p- 
don, princeſs—I—1 found the anti-chamber oper 
_ [archly] That is impoſſible ? I my ſelf loi 
ed it. 


Car. You may imagine you did Vou 
think ſo; but I aſſure you, you are miſtaken '—W'** 
was ſhut, I confeſs I believe it was—but not loc mal 
ed; poſitively not locked. The outer bolt, tha 
I mean, the inner—that I grant was faſtened, Ie 

Prin. If the inner bolt was faſt, how came ye hor 
in? You are ſurely catched now; the art by whit wa 
that could be accompliſhed I have yet to learn. . 

Car. Oh! there is nothing more ſimple— fo 
fortunately—or rather unfortunately—1I had a kW 
which exactly fitted it By accident I came hitht {ll 
I heard ſome one playing on the lute—"'I' wa ©'< 
lute I think? [ Looking round him uncertaznly.] Ve thc 
yes, there tt is—Now the ſound of the lute wh 
heaven is my judge I dote on to a degree of m of 
neſs— was all ear; and not thinking whither he 


went, or what I was about! burſt into the apa 
ad 
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Wncnt to fee the ſweet muſician whoſe angelic ſtrains 
Wo enchanted me. 
an Prin. | having in vain attempted to meet his eyes 
Ws he throws them around the chamber.] A very 
Emiable curioſity, which, however, it ſeems was 
2 ſatisfied, [Pau/ing fignificantly.) Oh! how 
much ſhould the prudent man be valued, who, to 
Fare a lady's bluſhes, will deviſe ſo many fictions: 
Car. Princeſs, I feel that I only make worſe 
what I thus attempt to amend. I ſhall no longer 
act a part for which I am unfit. You, no doubt, 
ſeek in this place retirement from the world. 
Here, undiſturb'd by men, you indulge the calm 
wiſhes of your ſoul, I, the child of misfortune, 
Jabruptly broke in upon you, and awoke you from 
our pleaſing dream My ſpeedy departure there- 
ſore [ Going. 

Prin. [ Surprized and in confuſion; but ſpeedily 
covering herſelf.) Prince—that would indeed be 
malicious,— 

Car. Princeſs—T know what that look mutt con- 
vey in this cloſet, and reſpect this virtuous confu- 
hon—Shame on the man whom female bluſhes 


1e Fl 

1 make bold. It diſarms me when women fear me. 
* Prin. Can it be poſſible! Unexampled conſcience 
for in a young man and the fon of a king too! Yes, prince 


Now mult you remain a little with me. I my- 
ſelf requeſt it. Such matchleſs virtue muſt diſarm 
"wlll very maiden fear. "There is not one among a 


] Ye thouſand would act ſo when tempted by a key, 
te- which, fortunately, fitted fo exactly—But enough 
fuof this; let us not throw away the precious mo- 
ther ments which accident has given us—do not you ſay 
apa the ſame, prince —in an idle war of words—Do 


F you 


4 . PY — 


— e * 


. 


A 


— 2 
1 


- 


Lon ef» © 


. 


62 'DON CARLOS. 47 [047 


5 
you know your ſudden entrance interrupted me i Nhoſ 
the middle of my favourite air. [Condutting him uf yo 
the ſopha, and taking up the lute.] 1 mult play ii rope 
again, prince Carlos, and ſhall puniſh you by cen of 
pelling you to liſten to me. | 

Car. [ Sitting down, rather conſtrainedly, by the ſ 
of the princeſs.] This puniſhment will not be leb 
pleaſing than the offence. Indeed, the ſubject wa 
ſo pleaſant, and ſo exquiſitely fine, that I cou 
liſten to it even a third time. | 

Prin. What! So you have overheard all? Thai 
is not fair, prince! the ſubject, I think, was love, rec 

Car. And if I am not deceived, happy love, omp 
delightful ſubject from fo charming lips; but not 8 me 
ſo true as charming. P. 

Prin. How! not fo true! Can you then queſtion arc 

Car. I very much ſuſpect that Carlos and the Nancy 
princeſs Eboli will never underſtand one another Ca 
when love is the ſubject. [The princeſs looks con-. Neæmi 
fuſed, he obſerves it, and proceeds with an air of g0 
gallantry.) For who is he who can look on thoſe Pr 
roſy cheeks, and ſuppoſe that paſſion could diſquiet C 
the breaſt? Can the princeſs Eboli ever ſigh in 
vain and unheard? Thoſe only know what love 1, 
who love without hope. 

Prin. [With all her uſual wivacity) Nay, nay:iſ 
Theſe words are alarming. That fate which you 
ipeak of ſeems to perſecute you. { Taking his hand tra 
with an air of tender anxiety.) You are melancho- ﬀ ee 
iy; you appear unhappy. Can it be poſſible that In 6 
you ſhould ſuffer? You on whom nature has pro- ft; 
ruſely laviſhed all her belt gifts; for whom ſhe has wn 
prepared all the pleaſures of life: you, the ſon of a erat 
mighty king; and more, ſtill more than that, you That 
i vrhoſe 
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{hoſe noble accompliſhments exceed the ſplendour 


$f your rank; you in whoſe behalf all women, the 


proper and legitimate judges of the worth and glo- 


y of men, decifively decide; you who with one 
lance can conquer and inflame the female heart ; 
hoſe ſmiles can confer the joys of paradiſe and 
pls of gads—Can you be uneaſy !—O, heaven! 
In laviſhing on him thy choiceſt gifts, why refuſe 


mm eyes to know his own conqueſts? 


| Car. [ Continues ſunk in a deep reverie during all 


Pie ſbecch. When the princeſs pauſes, he appears 


recover bis recollection ſuddenly.) Excellent | in- 
:{omparable !—Princeſs, do ſing that paſſage again 
o me ? 


Wy TH ure 


Prin. [Looking at him with the utmoſt ſurprige. 
arlos! What can this mean! Whither does your 
ncy wander? | 

| Car. [Starting] You are right, by heavens! You 
emind me opportunely—I muſt be gone; inſtant- 


gone. | 


| Prin. [Holding him.] Whither ? 


Car. [ Anxiouſly agitated. ] You know whither— 


No, no, no, that you know not. But I mult leave 
his—Let me away, princeſs, I can remain no 
ger, 


| Prin. ¶ Keeping him forcibly, ] What can be the 


| Watter with you? What is the cauſe of this ſtrange 


xtravagant behaviour? [Carlos /lops, and /tands 
deep thought. She takes the opportumty to lead 
m back to the ſopha.] My dear Carlos, you need 


t; your blood is in ſtrange commotion. Sit, 
un befide me. Baniſh theſe gloomy feveriſh chi- 


peras. Coolly aſk yourſelf, Does my head know 
Fhat pains my heart? If it ſhould know; can none 


of 
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of the many knights of this ſplendid court none a | 
all its beauties furniſh the cure? — Is there none vl = 
them worthy ? | 

Car. Perhaps, the princeſs Eboli. 

Prin. | Hajlily and with joy.) Indeed! 

Car. Favour me with a petition by way of lette: 
of recommendation to my father. They lay youll gr 
have great influence with — | C: 

Prin. Who fays ſo ?—So, then, it was jealouhſW bo 
which made him lent, [ Ade.) 

Car. You have probably already heard that hi 
have an ardent inclination to go to Brabant—\Tereſ 
ly to brandiſh my ſword. The king will not perf de 
mit me. A fond father, he doubts that if I com. 
mand the army, I may come to ſome harm. 

Prin. Carlos! This will not do. AcknowledyW it. 
the truth, you wiſh to eſcape from me by theſe 2 e; 
tifces. Come at once to the proof, diſlemblcr; 
will the man who is alone intent on deeds of valou 
and glo1y,—1will he ſtoop to ſnatch ribbons fron 
gs and—pardon me—(IW:th a gentle motion ifÞ 

her finger /he opens his boſom, and takes out a ri 
bon concealed there) keep them in his breaſt as pre. 
cious? 

Car. ( Stepping back in much ſurpriſe.) Princeſs 
This was not well done—lI am betrayed. This n 
ſurely witchcraft. 

Prin. Does this ſurpriſe ?=What ſhall be th © 
bett that I do not e you of incidents wic u 
have vaniſhed from your mind like dreams, a hal 
word, a ſignificant ſmile followed by ſudden fer « 
ouſneſs; the mere playing with a * thought x 
leſsly tearing of a flower, or catching a fly ; z ever 
motion, every action when you appeared in dee 

reveric 
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reverie? Judge, then, whether I do not know as 
much, perhaps more, than you withed I ſhould do. 
Car. This is, in truth, a bold pretenſion to dif. 
cover in my heart, what I am myſelf ignorant 

| Prin. 3 a little. Look around you; this 
is not one of the queen's cloſets, where ſhe has her 
"W maſquerades. So, do you bluſh? Oh! it is very 
vag = indeed, that any one ſhould notice prince 

_ when he ſuppoſes himſelf unobſerved ! No 
louß body, I preſume, noticed him when, at the laſt 

? court ball he left the queen his partner, to puſh 
wat { himſelf into the next ſet, and take the hand of the 
LereW princeſs Eboli. If you imagine fo, prince, you are 
per deceived ; for the king, who then entered, obſer- 
cone ved it. 

Y Car.[ Ironically ſmiling.] That he ſhould obſerve 
it, I believe you will acknowledge was not very 
e ar extraordinary. 

Prin. Come, come, have I not obſervd you even 
lou when at your devotions, when certain ladies have 
fronff entered—have I not obſerved you give moſt evi- 
dent proofs that your mind was not fixed on heaven 


il only ? 
Pre Car. Mere court Candal, 

| Prin. Po you ſuppoſe I never witneſſed your gal- 
ceßhlantries, when at the card-table with the queen and 
115 vi myſelf ? 

ond Such notions may float in my mind for an 

th inſtant, but ſoon they are no more thought of. Let 
lieh us mention them no more. 
hal Prin. ¶ Turns from him with an air of ſurpriſe, 
fer and obſerves him for ſome time at a diſtance. It is 


ht 
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moſt ſtrange! All my arts fail, and all my ſchemes 


are fruitleſs, [ Keeps Alence for ſome 1 But 


T3 may 
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| then addreſſes him earnęſily, and much agitated. j 1 Wear! 


touch the nerve where I feel moſt exquiſitely. 
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may not all this proceed merely from his caprice M Ca 
and pride? May he not put on the maſk of modeſ. Mutt | 
ty and coldneſs to make his triumph the greater, | P 

and increaſe his pleaſure ? ¶ Advancing to the prince nean 


again, and obſerving him with an enquiring eye.] 
AQ honeſtly towards me, prince. I cannot tell 
how to unravel this perplexed knot. 
Car. Nor I. A pauſe.) Kalua 
Prin. | Breaks from him ſuddenly, and walks a. nd e 


the 


opy 
| elf. 


bout the room for ſome time without ſpeaking, as if Merc 


thinking deeply on ſomething of great importance: enta 


will tell all.—] muſt at laſt determine to ſpeak. 1 ca 
have choſen you for my judge. You are of noble {Wal u 
birth and mind; a prince and a knight. I haſten P- 
to you to protect and fave me; if that is impoſſible, Mity, 
to ſympathize with me in my ſufferings. | The prince Imyſe 
draws near her with attention and ſurprize.) An 
arrogant favourite of the king ſolicits my hand 
Rui Gomez, Count de Silva; the king has agreed, 
the bargain is concluded, and I am ſold. | 

Car. ¶ Quickly.) Sold: What, are there more of e 
theſe accurſed ſales ! and the bargain conducted by urid 
the ſame dealer! Do not mention it to me. You P 


Prin. Hear me, I beſeech you! Not ſukcient 
that I chould be ſacriſiced to political ſcheme ; at. 
tacks were made on my innocence and honour, I 
have been perſecuted with the vile paſſion of the 
c.reateſt of libertines—Here is a letter will unmaſi: 
this pretended faint, [Carlos takes the letter, but 
{ens impatiently to the princeſi, aud does not read 
.] Where ſhall I now find protection? My pride 
long extended my virtue; but at length 


Car. 
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Car. At length you fell? Vou fell — But, O no! 


| Quit heavens! No. 
Prin. [With dignity. ] Fell!—By whom? How 
nean the concluſions of your havghty ſex. Love 
che only valuable commadity under the wide ca- 
popy of-heaven, which can only be bartered for it- 
| elf, Love alone: can purchaſe love. It is the m- 
$aluable jewel which muſt be given, or be broken 
&nd deſtroyed. So on the Rialto, once, the rich 
knerchant, deſpiſing the poor ſpirit of kings and po- 
Kentates, threw into the ſea his rich and Pollen 
earls, rather than ſell them under value. 
| Car. Aae. ] By all that's excellent — a wonder- 
: ful woman |! 
Prin. The prudent world may call it whim or Va- 
pity, but to Ge man whom I chooſe will I 
myſelf undivided and eternally. The deli gutful 
communication of ſouls, the magic of celeſtial love, 
all be entirely his. Never thall I degrade the 
majeſty of my ſex; nor deface the choiceſt work 
fot the Creator. 


Car, (Aſide.) Impoſſible! Such a woman in Ma- 


rid, and till now I knew her not ! 


Prin, I would have long ſince left this court, e- 
ren this world, and ſequeſtered myſelf within holy 
balls, but that one tie ſtill remains, a tie which-all- 


powerfully binds me to the world ;—it may be a 


Phantom, but it is moſt dear to me—1 love, yet am 
not beloved, 

Car. (Advancing to her with ardour.) You are 
peloved! as there is a God above you are—1 fwear 
vou are; and inexpreflibly ſo! 

Prin. You! Will you 1 ear it? Ob, chat was 
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j At 
muy angel's voice indeed Ves; if you ſwear it, m 
| Carlos, then I will believe it—then I am beloved Y?- 
| Car. (Throwing his arms around her with gre “ 
| renderneſs.) Beloved child of ſenſibility ! adorable Ng 
| woman—lI am all ear, all eye, all raviſhment, al! [ 1, 
admiration, Who that has once ſeen thee, Wo 
under heaven has once ſeen thee, and can ſay, ſ © 
he has not loved ?—But in this place, at the coun 7” 
of king Philip, what, beautiful angel, what dot 2? 
thou here; among prieſts and prieſtcraft ? This i; 
not a climate for ſuch a flower. May it not be 
plucked ?—Yes, it ſurely may—But, no; While pr. 
live, it ſhall not—I will caſt my arms around thee, ke 
and conduct thee ſafely through the infernal re. _. 
gions, bidding defiance to all their fiends—I will Ye 
be thy angel. F 
Prin. (With a look of the maſt ardent love.) ( | þ1g 
Carlos! How little have I indecd known thee! Ho 
richly, how profuſely, does your noble heart reward '* 
the trouble of obtaining it. ¶ Takes his hand ani 
attempts to hiſs it.] | ch 
car. What does this mean princeſs ? (Retiring) e 
Prin. (Tenderly, and holding bis hand.) Hou 
beautiful and rich, is this hand! It has two mot: th 
valuable gifts in its power to beftow—a crown, andi] 
Carlos? heart—and both, probably to one woman Pr 
-A god-like pift !—too great for a mortal -f 
What, ſay you prince, to divide them Queens knov 
little of love; and a woman who truly loves under i 
ſtands as little of royalty. Surely it would be bet: 
ter to divide them. But perhaps, it is already ®2 
done—Y ou have given your heart? - Do I know 
the happy fair one ? 1, 
Cor, Les; reveal my ſecret to you I will: 1! 
youſ 


3 
$ 
e 


call 


„mf 
ved your p pure and innocent boſom I will reveal it. Vou 


—_> are the firſt, the only woman at this court to whom 
able my heart ** been diſcloſed Vc confeſs it 
[ love 
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„ All g : a 

bo Prin. Perfidious man! Has it been fo hard a taſk. 
fa | to extort this confeſſion | Am I only to learn that 
oun ! vo⁰ conſider me deſerving love to feel how much 


dot more I deſerve pity ? 

nel Car. (aſtoniſbede) How! What do you mean? 

wy Prin. To treat me, with ſtudied inſult ! Truly, 

ile! Hh K was not handſomely done to deny t 

bee, Ke) 

I. Car. The key! The key! (parſing thoughtfully.) 

wil Ves It muſt be ſo- Now I perceive—O heavens: 
| (Is ready to ſink, leans againſt a chair, and covei's 

10% ace.) 

Jon Prin. In great heat, after a long filence.] This 

var is intolerable ! What have I done 

and Car, | Rifing again, and violently moved.) Se- 

cluded from the heaven of my joys, and plunged 

9 to fuch a deep—O fearful! 

Tow Prin. | Hiding her face from ſhame. \ What is 

not} this I have diſcovered !—Gracious heaven! 

and Car. | Falling at her feet. | I am not to blame, 

lan princeſs —Love—an unfortunate miftake—As hea- 

ven is my judge, I am aot to blame. 

now Prin. Cate him away.) Hence from my 

der: fight, in God's name 

bet- Car. No, never, never will J leave you in this 

ol agitated ſituation. 

non Prin. [puſhing him away forcibly.] Be gene- 

rous, in kindneſs, leave me Would you kill me? 

: 8 I cannot bear to fee you! [Carlos A N 

youll | return 
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Aci 


“return me ſirſt my letter and key And the d- ; men 
ther letter ? 


17 
Car Other letter? What other letter? got 
Prin, That from the king. me 
Car. | amazed, | From the king? | rej 
Prin. Yes, That which 1 juſt now gave you. | nay 
Car. From the king! To whom? To you? bis 2 


Prin. O heaven | How madly have I expoſed rem: 
myſelf! The letter ! Return iI muſt and will 
have it again ! 

Car. A letter from the king! And to you! 

Prin. The letter I ſay! by all that is ſacred, re- 
turn me the letter. 

Car. That letter which was to unmaſk the pre- 
tended ſaint ? 

Prin. Yes! I ſhall aſſuredly go mad! Return 
my letter, 

Car. That letter which betrays the baſe paſſion 
of a great libertine ? 

Prin. [ Violently agitated.) Unbearable ! To what 
folly has my frantic paſſion impelled me! 

Car. That letter! That letter from the king! 
Let me tell you, princeſs, that letter [Holding it 
1 with exultation. | to me is ſo valuable, that all 
Philip's wealth, nor that or all his extenſive empire, 

thould purchaſe i it from me. | Offering lo go. 

Prin. (Throwing herſelf in his way.) Gracious 
heaven! I am utterly ruined ; is it poſſible you can 
act ſo meanly . 

Car. (Returning, taling her hand, earnęſily and bel 
tenderly.) When I act ſo meanly, princeſs, then Wa fi 
will I allow you—then, and not till then—to bluſh } 
for the converſation we have now had. (Exit. 
PRlxcrss /olus. [ She looks after him with amage- 
ment ; 


II. 


Ad Il. DON CARLOS, 71 


0. 5 nent; then ruſhes towards the door, to call him a- 


. = wo HK, 


, 


gain back. ] O hear me Let me ſay one word-— 
[Oh! he is gone! He ditregards me : he deſpiſes 
me I am left to miſerable ' ſolitude, diſregarded, 
rejected! [Sinks into a chair—aftcr a pauſe.] I 
may not be abſolutely deſpiſed; but deprived of 
bis affections by a rival. He bo es; of that there 
remain no doubt. He has himſelf acknowledged 
in. But who is this happy ſhe —It is manifett z 
the loves one whom he thould not—He dreads dil- 
cover) — His paſſion he wiſhes Kept ſecret from 
the king—How is this ?—It is as father alone he 
I cars him.— How did he exult when he diſcovered 
: that the king had made amorous advances! How 
came it that his rigid virtue no longer reſtrained 
rim on this occaſion, preciſely on this? What 
would it advantage him, though the king were falſe 
to the quten? [S/ ſhort, as if a ludds n hits 
tad fruck her: then takes the ribband ſhe took » from 
[Carlos out of her boſom, looks at ut ae e. and 
IrecollefZs it.] Ah! at length I obſerve Fool that 
[I was! Where were my 3 eyes? They 
loved each other long before the king took her to 
his throne, Ihe prince never {aw me but in her 
preſence. She then was intended, when I ſuppeſed 
myſelf adored with ſuch matchlch ardour and ſin- 
cerity. O this is an une xampled deception! And 
U have been ſimple enough to diſcover my weik- 
nels ! (Pauſes.) That he loves hopeleſsly, I cannot 
believe. Hopeleſs love could not endure ſuch a 
[a ſtruggle; fuch ſacrifices are beyond it. What an 
Jardent kiſs ! How tender ly did te hold me to his 
beating heart! This is not lixe a mere romantic 
anreturned paſſion— Ile took the key and ſuppoſed 
che 


prayer 
4% * 
FL 


72 DON CARLOS. 4:1 I! 


ſtride of love !—and came, really came — convinced 


the queen had ſent it ; he ſwallowed this gigantic 


that king Philip's conſort could take fo mad a re. 

lution— Was this poſſible, if he had not receive N 
ſimilar favours before ?—It is unqueſtionable -H Hon 
has been heard She loves himthis ſaint deſcend vou 
to mortal feelings How artfal in her hypocriſj ¶ not 
—] have always looked up with reverence to her can 
exalted virtue; I thought her a ſuperior being Wed k 
whoſe brightneſs overpowered me. I thought he and 
a ſtranger to every violence, every paſſion of hu The 
man nature; yet all this placidity was merely e ean 
ternal. She wiſhed to ſhare in both banquets ; en 
receive the adoration due to virtue, yet to riot jſVirt 
all the voluptuous enjoyments of hidden vice. Ani teee 
ſhall it be ſo ? Shall the hypocrite fucceed ?—Nyo; 
as heaven is our judge, ſhe thall not '—Revenge 
is in this caſe, jultice—The king ſhall be apprizel 
of her decett—The king !— pauſes thoughtfully, 
Yes—in that way I can reach his ear. Rings a bell 


SCENE IX.—The Pxrncess, a Pacr. 
Prin, Is not there a court this evening ? | 
Page. Ves; it is already aflembling. SCE 
Prin, Will you endeavour to call aſide the con 


feſſor . 
Page. Domingo ? D 
Prin. Yes—Bid him expect me in the adjoining 4 

chamber on the left, us ſoon as I can diſengage nil L 

ſelf from the company. Say i wiſh to ſpeak will 4 

him on a ſubject of the higheſt importance, pear 


Page. Your higneſs ſhall be obeyed. Ever 
Prin, Remember, in the adjoining chamber offi £ 
the left, 4 
Pei 
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Wl Priicess ſolur.—f Having walbed about the room 
YE thoughtfully, for a little. 


vel Nor am I entirely forſaken ; I have yet a lover. 
He How ungrateful am I ? Many ladies of diſtinction 
ne would envy my happineſs. Our love, it is true, is 
ily rot very mutual. Can it then be fo, that only love 
he: can repay love? Or will love alone heal my wound- 
ing ed honour? Does not pride now fpeak more loudly, 
he: and vehemently, than the gentler wiſhes of the heart? 
hu The king alone can relieve me— Vengeance only 
ex- can aſſuage the pain which racks my heart. alle, 
ben ſuddenly /tops, as if buried in intenſe thought. ] 
t ü virtue! He on whom I would confer it, will not 
AniWreceive it. Do the flowers of virtue and innocence 
No; bloom then for heaven, and not for me; not for 
nge him on whom I would beſtow them? If not gather- 


izet Med for love, what are they? What makes them va- 
[iy bable but becauſe they heighten the joys of love? 
bell can no longer love! theif value is loſt to me. Let 
them dwelt with hope —1 ſhall never love more. 

[ Ext. 

SCENE X. A Room in the Palace ſplendidly illus 


con. minated. 
Dex AlnA and Farngn Dee, e 


Do. Is this you, duke? Good evening! 

ini Al. Stop Who ſpeaks to me ? 

my Do. For whom 3 you look ? 

Al.. Domingo (And alone too! Vou diſap- 

peared ſuddenly from the company, and J have been 

very where in ease of you. 

Do. Did the king ſend for me? 

Al. He did not; I wiſh ſome converſation with 
(z you. 
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you. But you are waiting here for ſome perſon; 
may I aſk for whom ? 

Do. What have you to ſay to me? 

AI. I have made an important diſcovery to- day, 
on which I with to have your opinion. 

Do. A diſcovery! What do you mean? 

Al. Prince Carlos and I accidentally met thi 
morning in the anti-chamber of the queen, High 
words paſſed, and the diſpute grew ſo warm, that 
ſwords were drawn. T he queen, alarmed, opened 
her door, threw herſelf between us, and looked a 
the prince with an air of authority and confidence 
lt was a particular look, and had as ſingular a 
effect; for the prince dropped his ſword 1mmedi. 
ately, ' threw himſelf on my neck, embraced me 
warmly, and inſtantly vaniſhed. 

Do. This was very extraordinary to be ſure! 
You remind me of a ſimilar ſuſpicious appearance 
But ſuch remarks are ſo delicate, that I have ne. 
ver yet hinted them to any one. I know both whit 
courts are, and what friends are to be found in 
them. To confide in them too much is hazardous; 


and if ſome are ſincere, it is not eaſy to diſtinguil | 


them from the other claſs. Words, are weapon: 
very eaſily turned to our deſtruction. I therefor: 
bury my ſecret till the-proper time for revealing it 

Who, indeed, can lay that I am not miſtaken? Ap- 
pearances often miſlead us; and it is eaſy for us u 
be deceived. . Beſides, it is the duty of my facrei 
office to promote -peace, not diſcord and . | 
leave that to thoſe whoſe buſineſs it. more ſuits. The 


offices and duties of '{ervants differ. The duty of 
duke Alba may enjoin upon him to do what my 0 
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fice forbids me. I muſt keep ſilence, were I much 
more certain than I now am. _ 
Al. Certain! Certain! Of what? Reflect what 
you ſay ; undoubtedly I did not intend to ſay that 
the circumitances I had obſerved amounted to a 
certainty. | „ | 
Do. What ſignifies it that I am myſelf convin- 
ced, if I have not evidence that ſhall convict in a 


court ?—There are ſervices which it is dangerous 


to render kings; becauſe, if you miſs your aim, the 
blow .recouls on yourſelf to your ruin. I could 
ſwear to what I fay on the ſacrament— But an eye 


witneſs, a poſitive word, a legible writing weighs - | 
much heavier in the ſcale than my belief—lt is un- 


fortunate that we are in Spain, 
Al. Why fo? HE | 

Do. Intrigues are eaſier in every other court: 
here the lays are rigid. Ihe queens of Spain can- 
hot eaſily ſin; particularly in that particular, in 


which it would be moſt advantageous to us to de- 


tet them. Rs | 

Al. True; therefore, we muſt—— | 

Do. From a ſcheme I now have in view, I pro- 
miſe myſelf much—May I communicate to the 
princeſs Eboli what you have now mentioned ? 

Al. That is my direct purpoſe. Mark me, re- 
yerend father: to aſcertain this diſcovery is of great 
importance to me, I confeſs it; of mote import- 
ance, perhaps, than you may ſuppoſe. Evety thing 
hinges on its reaching the ear of the ſovereign. 
Something has occurred to-day—1I truſt, however, 
good father, that we underſtand one another. 

Do. My opinions and, wiſhes on this head you 
well know. | 
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Al. J have neyer ſeriouſly thought that I was in 
danger from that quarter Even now I cannot think 
It—Yet if I fear any man, it is the prince. 

Do. Duke, you now touch a ſtring 

Al. Mark mo—danger threatens us—The king 
faid a word this morning—one word—Y ou know U 
me, father; words do not uſually alarm me—But 2 
this I thought had weighty meaning; ; if I know -E 
any thing of the character of Philip He heſitate; N neve 
3 us and the prince. A fin ple e wo, does it, the 


Depend upon it, father and ſon will ſoon be recon. I by 
eiled. mor 
Do. Reconciled! God forbid — thre 
Al. He is to have him nearer his throne, and Prir 
try him. He enjoined me to make conceſſions to alu 
Bas leaſt ſo I underſtood him to apologize to IM Ev. 
him for til] retaining his father's favour. nn 
Do. [Very uneaſy. ] What is this I hear Iw 
Al. He had an audience of an hour. He aſked I and 
the government of the Netherlands; and urged bis 4 
petition with ſuch impetuoſity, that I heard him i in dir 
my cloſet. His eyes appeared red with weep ping the 
when he met me at the door. Next day, at noon, inn 
he appeared with an air of triumph. He expreſſed of 
the higheſt pleaſure that the — had preferred me ou! 
to bim. Affairs, he hinted, were altered for the 
better How can this be reconciled? The prince he 
to exult that his petition was refuſed—He — 
diſſemble— And to me the king did a favour with I w! 
every ſign of anger. What can I think ? This new pr 
appointment is much more like a baniſhment than de 
a preferment. it. 
Do. And has it then come to this? Shall one m 
hour deſtroy all we have for years effected And he 


you 
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you ſtill ſo quiet and calm Do you not know this 
youth ? Are you not aware what we have to expect +: 
when he attains power? You need no freſh proofs | 
that he diſlikes you. 
it Al. 1 forgive him that; for I never loved him? 
„ hut to inſult me—Yes, inſult, Domingo—that I 
ß never ſhall forgive him, Laſt year, he received 
t. the homage of the States of Arragon, I, detained 
„by the duties of my office, as Marſhal of the Cere- | 
monies, was rather late, and the herald had called 
three times before I reached the throne. This 
d prince, this boy, inſolently refuſed me his hand to 
ſalute; publicly diſgracing me before the States. 
Every eye was turned on me, and, for the firſt time x 
in my life, I was abaſhed. Then it was I vowed | 
I would have ample vengeance on the haughty boy, 
and I will keep my vow. 

Do. I am not an enemy to him; my views are 
directed to the ſervice of the throne, of God, and 
the ci urch—I know the prince; I can ſearch his 
inmoſt ſoul. I know he indulges the horrid deſign 
of overthrowing our holy faith—He regards not 
our religion. 

Al. I doubt he regards it too much; for I doubt 
he knows not how neceflary an inſtrument it is. 

Do. He enthuſiaſtically adores a new virtue, 
which, independent, afks not the aid of faith—Vice | 
produces a revenue of millions to the church. He * 
deſpiſes this reſource, and will not have recourſe to fl Þ; 
it. He thinks, Has head is ſtuffed with wild chi- 
meras He reſpects the claims of men as ſuch. Is 
he then fit to be our king ? 1:2 

Al. Mere fancies! Idle flights of the brain; in- 
ftigated by the cagerneſs and warmth of youth, 
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What choice has he beſides? Theſe will ſoon be 


forgotten when he comes to the throne. 
Do. I ſuſpe& it He is proud of his liberty, ig- I We! 
norant of that reſtraint which thoſe who would re. iſ them 
ſtrain others ſhould firſt ſubmit to.—ls he fit for the I vince 
throne? His enterpriſing mind would paſs the limits I when 
of our narrow policy with gigantic ſtrides. I have in I have 
vain endeavoured to enervate his foal by the al- ¶ the q 
lurements of pleaſure: he has withſtood the attack. ¶ prece 
The ſecret of alleviating ſins by indulgences he re- ¶ dang 
rejects with ſcorn—Such a vigorous mind, in ſuch Ii will 
a youthful body, threatens us with ſerious dangers; ¶ into 


and Philip is now ſixty years of age. let u 
Al. Your views reach far, A, 
Do. He and the queen are one. The poiſon of will 

innovation, though artfully concealed, has infect. D 

ed both. It lies hid now, but ſhould it reach the I and! 

throne, far would it ſpread.— I fear that Valois. infor 


Al. [Gloomily.] Why remind me? Why rouſe ¶ cret 
the ſerpent in my breaſt? I do not with to. reco!. ¶ mou 
lect, tion, 

Do. What? Why this ſudden heat? I an 

Al. The queen of Spain has wounded me, which I ceſs 
I ſhould not forgive, did I live centuries. I have I be q 
diſcovered that ſhe, ſhe only, defeated my ſcheme Ii her 
of removing the prince of Bourbon from Navarre, I girl 
which, had it ſucceeded, would have been worth a | hou! 


kingdom to the Spaniſh monarchy—She informed p; 
the French, the defign failed, and the diſgrace I hea! 
lighted on me. not 

Do. I remember it well ; and you may fear the [ 
utmoſt vengeance of this your ſecret enemy, when £ 


ſhe gains the aſcendancy. Fortune is at preſent fa: ſhot 
vourable to us, Let us prevent it, ard ruin both 
| the 


je 
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the queen and the prince together—Give the kin | 
z hint, with or without proof, he would be gained. 
We have no doubts of the fact; and they who are 
themſelves convinced, ſeldom find it hard to con- 
vince others. We thall certainly diſcover more, 
when we are aſſured of what we wiſh to diſcover. L 
have another idea—It was about new-year's day 
the queen lay in ?!—And it was only in April of the 
preceding year that the king recovered from the 
dangerous fever which coniined him ſo long 
will ſee that this ſmal! ſeed of ſuſpicion may ripen 
into very great advantages to our ſchemes; only 
let us have patience. 4% 
Al. But the moſt important queſtion is—Who ®» 
will ſuggeſt this hint to the king ? 1 
Do. Ihat is neither for you nor I. The third 
and moſt important perſon is ſtill wanting. I will ox 1 0 
inform you in what manner I have ſketched this ſe- 
cret plan with ſilent induſtry. The king is ena 
moured of the princeſs Eboli, and I ſoothe bis pat- % 
fon, which I can render favourable to my views. Þ 
I am his love meſſenger. I will engage the prin- 3 
ceſs in our ſcheme. Should we ſucceed, the may 
be queen. She has juſt ſent me a meſſage to wait 
her in this chamber. I hope the beſt, A Spaniſh 
girl may perhaps nip off the Valois lily in one 
hour, 5 
Al. What is this I hear !—Is it poſſible? y 
heavens it ſurpriſes me, Reverend father, I can- 
not ſufficiently admire you! Succets is infallible. 7 
Do. Quiet! Some perſon comes. 31 
Al. That I who have grown grey in his ſervice, 
ſbould be thus diſgraced, I own mortifies and en- 
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rages me. But for this I will have my revenge of 


that proud boy. 
Do. Awav ; ſhe comes. 
Al. ] thall be in the adjoining chamber, if. 
Do. Right—I will call for you. 
[Exit Dr xx Arza, 


SCENE XI. PRixcxss EBolLr, and Domixco. 


Do. I attend your commands, gracious princeſs, 

Prin. [With a look of anxiety.) Are we quite 
alone ? Is there no perſon with you. 

Do. Who? 

Prin. Who went out this moment ? 

Do. The duke of Alba, who came to aſt me to 
introduce him to you. 
Prin. Duke Alba? What can it mean! What 
can he want! You can perhaps tell me? 
Do. Me tell you! Certainly not till I know what 
accident has obtained me the happineſs Fhave fo long 
withed, of again ſeeing the Prince's Eboli. | Pauſes 
a 7 28 expect ng an anfever. ] Has any fortunate 
circumſtance occurred which inclines you to favour 
the king's wiſhes? Or has mature deliberation tri- 
umphed over caprice and vanity. I anxiouſly ex- 
pect to hear. | | 

Prin. Did you carry my laſt anſwer to the king? 

Do. No. I could not bring myſelf to hurt lim 
ſo ſeverely, You have yet opportunity to return 
a milder anſwer. 

Prin. Tell the king that I expect him. 

Do. May 1 then belicve what I hear, beauteors 


princels - 


Prin. Why not? Heavens! you amaze me! 


Do, 
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Do. The pleaſant furprize almoſt evercomes 


— 

Prin. Be not alarmed, good father, I can tell 
you for your comfort, that you have no ſhare in 
this fin, nor even the church; though you have in- 
fructet me, that caſes may happen where ſhe may 
facrifice the challity of her daughters to promote 
. Fhigher purpoſes. Theſe myſterious doctrines were 

not for my comprehenſion. ; : 
Do. Nor would I with to inſiſt on them when 
. Junneceſſary. 
Prin. Requeſt the ſovereign from me not to miſ- 
underſtand my intention in this tranſaction. What 
I was, I ſtill am. But circumſtances have altered 
ſince I indignantly rejected his requeſt. I ſuppoſed 
o bim poſſeſſed of the moſt beautiful and virtuous of 
queens: now I know the truth. 


t Do. Speak on, dear princeſs, proceed: I am anxi · 


ous to hear you: we underſtand one another. 
t Prin. I have detected her: I will not ſpare her: 
g che falſe diſſembler is diſcovered ; though ſhe has 
deceived the king, all Spain, and me. She carries 
on an intrigue: I know it; and can bring ſuch ir- 
refragable proofs of it as ſhall make her tremble, 
dhe deceives the king; but he ſhall not be fo with 
impunity. I will unmaſk the hypocrite, who pre- 
tended to emulate the purity of the ſacred virgin, 
et expoſe her baſeneſs to the whole world. It will 
n Weolt me a high price, but that is my delight, and 
n Mirumph ; for it will coſt her ſtill a higher one. 
Do. Now all is ready. Let me call in the duke, 
Exit. 
s Prin. ¶ Much ſurprixed.] What can be the mean- 
ing of this? | 


Enter 
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Enter DekE ALBA, and Dominco, 

Do. [Introducing the duke.) Our information Pr. 
duke, is too late: the princeſs knows the ſecret we Do. 
intended to entruſt with her. 4 cabine 
Al. [advancing to the princeſs.] My viſit will na P. 
then ſurpriſe you. I did not wiſh to credit my on. be uſe 
eyes; ſuch diſcoveries require a woman's eyes, Do 
Prin. What diſcoveries ? NE. tinue 
Do. We with to know, princeſs, what more con- Al 
veriient time or place you are pleaſed to appoint, I has a 
Prin. About noon to-morrow, I will expect you Do 
in my apartment. I have reaſons for wiſhing that 11 
this criminal ſecret be no longer concealed from th. D. 
king. | ] hav 
Al. It was that which brought me hither. The 4/ 


king muſt be informed of it, and by you, princek, of the 
| Whom will he ſo ſoon believe, as the conſtant and 10 4 


watchful attendant of his conſort ? P. 
Do. Whom, ſo ſoon as you, who will ere long that 
rule him with unbounded ſway ? D 
Al. I am the avowed enemy of the prince. ſuſpi 


Do. The- ſame is generally ſaid of me. Tb F. 
princeſs Eboli cannot be ſuſpected of any partial. Nas 
ty. Where we muſt keep ſilence, the duties of her anot 
ſituation compel her to ſpeak. The king will hear. whil 
ken to us, when you have paved the way, and ve © 


ſhall put the finiſhing hand to the work. You 

Al. But what is to be done, muſt be ſo imme- ſhall 
diately. Moments are precious; every hour Il P 
expect orders to ſet out for the Netherlands. Ih: 


Do. [addreſſing the princeſs, having flood ſont but 
time in thought.] Could we find letters— Letters [ 
received from the prince would have a great effe&| ind 

. Let 
> 
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Let us think—You ſleep, in the ſame chamber 
with the queen? 

Prin. In that adjoining But what ſignifies that? 

Do. Do you know where the key of her private 
cabinet 18 uſually laid? 

Prin, [ Thoughtfully.] Ves that indeed might 
be uſeful —Y es—1I ink I could find it. 

Do. Letters need meſſengers—The queen's re- 
tinue is numerous—Gold may be uſeful. 

Al. Has no perſon obſeryed whether the prince 
has any confidants ? 

Do. I believe not one in all Madrid, 

II. That is very odd. 

Do. You may rely on it; he deſpiſes all the court; z 
] have proofs. 

Al. Yet I juſt now recolleR, that as I came out 
of the queen's apartment, I found the prince talking 
to a page, ſeemingly on ſome private affair. 

Prin. [Quickly interrupting him.] Oh! no, no; 
that could have no connection with this ſubje&. 

Do. How know you that? The circumſtance is 
ſuſpicious — To Alba.] Do you know the page? 
Prin. Nonſenſe | What does it ſignify who he 
was !—Leave the buſineſs to me—We ſhall ſee one 
another again before I ſpeak to the king; mean- 
while much may be A ene 

Do. [ To her ajide.] The king may then hope? 
You allow me to carry the pleaſing meſſage. When 
ſhall the happy time be? 


Prin. In a few days I will pretend indiſpoſition; ; 


I ſhall then no longer be obliged to attend the queen, 
but keep my own room. 

Do. Excellent plan Our great game is won, 
ind we may now defy all queens. [4 bell rings. ] 


Prin. 


_ — = 
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Prin. Hark! the queen demands my preſence; 
2 till we meet again. [Exit baftih, 
[Hrs eyes following the princeſs.) Duke 

the $6546 of this fair-one, and your battle 
Al. And your religion—will enable us to fur. 
mount every obſtacle. [Exeunt, 


SCENE XII. A Carthufian Convent. 


Don Car os, the PRioR. 


Car. Vou ſay, he has been here, and is gone 
for it. 

Prior. He has been three times here this morn. 
ing, and went away laſt only about an hour ſince. 

Car. But he ſaid that he would be here again; 
did he not ? 

Prior. He ſaid he would, before noon, 


Car. [Looking out at a window. ] Your convent 


is far from the road. obſerve the ſteeples of Ma. 


drid, and here flows the Mancanares— The ſitus. 
tion is what I could wiſh; ſolitary and private, 

Prior. As the entrance of the other —_ 

Car. To your fidelity, good father, 1 commit 
what I hold — precious and ſacred on earth. No 
one muſt know or gueſs who it is I meet ſecretly 
here. I have urgent reaſons for this concealment, 
and therefore have choſen this convent. Are we 
ſafe from treachery or ſurprize? You remember 
your oath. 

Prior. Your highneſs may have confidence in us; 
the  luſpicion of kings ſearches not ſepulchres. Cu- 
rioſity only liſtens at the doors of pleaſure and en. 
joyment. The world ends with theſe walls. 


Car. 


Al 
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Car. Vou may perhaps think that this ſuſpicion, 
this fear, argues a bad conſcience ? 

Prior. I judge nothing. 

Car. If you do, you are deceived, reverend fa- 
ther; you are quite miſtaken. My ſecret ſhuns 
man's eye, but not Heaven's. 

Prior. My ſon, that is not our concern. This 
aſylum is equally open to guilt and innocence. 
Whether your defigns are good or bad, virtuous 
or vicious, we leave to your own conſcience. 

Car. [Warmly.) What we wifh to conceal can- 
not offend the God you worthip : it is his own, his 
faireſt work —I might diſcover it to you.— 

Prin. Why ? Excuſe me, prince : I have long 
ſince renounced the world and its affairs, to make 
ready for that great journey we muſt all one day 


nn bell rings for prayers; I muſt 
be gone [ Exzt, 


SCENE XIII. Dow CarLos, the Marquis Dt 
Posa. 


Car. Ah! I meet you at laſt. 

Mar. How you try the patience of a friend ! 
Twice has the ſun roſe and ſet, ſince the fate of my 
Carlos was determined, and I have yet to learn it. 
Is this excufable ? 

Car. This reproach to me, Rodrigo? What has 
not this hour coft me? 

Mar. Well; no more of it; but accept my warm- 


eſt congratulation. You and your father are re- 
conciled ? 


Car. How? 
Mar. Are not you and the king reconciled ? Is 
rot every thing determined as to Flanders? 


H Car. 
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Prin. Hark! the queen demands my preſence; 
Adieu, till we meet again. Exit haſtth, 

Do. (Hers eyes following the princeſs.) Duke, 
the beauty of this fair-one, and your battles——. 

Al. And your religion—will enable us to fur. 
mount every obſtacle. [Exeunt, 


SCENE XII. A Carthufian Convent. 


Dox CaxLos, the PRioR. 


Car. You ſay, he has been here, and is gone! 
J am ſorry for it. 

Prior. He has been three times here this morn. 
ing, and went away laſt only about an hour ſince. 
Car. But he ſaid that he would be here again; 
did he not? 8 

Prior. He ſaid he would, before noon. 

Car. [Looking out at a window.] Your convent 
is far from the road. obſerve the ſteeples of Ma. 
drid, and here flows the Mancanares— The ſitus. 
tion is what I could wiſh; ſolitary and private. 

Prior. As the entrance of the other world. 

Car. To your fidelity, good father, 1 commit 
what I hold moſt precious and ſacred on earth. No 
one muſt know or gueſs who it is 1 meet ſecretly 
here. I have urgent reaſons for this concealment, 
and therefore have choſen this convent. Are we 
ſafe from treachery or ſurprize? You remember 
your oath. 

Prior. Your highneſs may have confidence in us; 
the ſuſpicion of kings ſearches not ſepulchres. Cu- 
rioſity only liſtens at the doors of pleaſure and en- 


joyment, The world ends with theſe walls, 


Gar. 
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Car. You may perhaps think that this ſuſpicion, 


this fear, argues a bad conſcience ? 

Prior. I judge nothing. 

Car. If you do, you are deceived, reverend fa- 
ther; you are quite miſtaken. My ſecret ſhuns 
man's eye, but not Heaven's. 

Prior. My ſon, that is not our concern. This 
aſylum 1s equally open to guilt and innocence. 
Whether your defigns are good or bad, virtuous 
or vicious, we leave to your own conſcience. 

Car. [Warmly.) What we with to conceal can- 
not offend the God you worthip : it 1s his own, his 
faireſt work —I might diſcover it to you. — 

Prin. Why ? Excufe me, prince : I have long 
ſince on Brie the world and its affairs, to make 
ready for that great journey we muſt all one day 


—— bell rings for prayers; I muſt 
be gone [ Exzt. 


SCENE XIII. Dow CarLlos, the Marquis Dt 


Posa. 


Cor. Ah! I meet you at laſt. 

Mar. How you try the patience of a friend ! 
Twice has the fun roſe and ſet, ſince the fate of my 
Carlos was determined, and I have yet to learn it. 
Is this excufable ? 

Car. 'This reproach to me, Rodrigo? What has 
not this hour coſt me? 

Mar. Well; no more of it; but accept my warm- 


eſt congratulation. You and your father are re. 
conciled ? | 


Car. How? 
Mar. Are not you and the king reconciled ? Is 
rot every thing determined as to Flanders ? 


H Car. 
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Car. Yes! the duke ſets out for the Netherlands 


to-morrow. 


Mar. Impoſſible ! All Madrid cannot be ſo mil. duly 
taken. - was admitted to a private audience, herſe 
The king ſupp 

Car. Nemained inflexible. We are ſeparated ren) 

for ever, more widely than before, | opt 


Mar. And you do not go to Flanders ? l 
a | 


Car. No! no! no! 


Mar. Alas! and all my hopes are vaniſhed ! 05 
Car. They are gone But, O Rodrigo, fince ! drige 
laſt ſaw you, what ſtrange events have | to relate, * 
Firſt, however, I muſt entreat your counſel and 8.0 
aid. I muſt 0 the queen. godd 
Mar. The quten — No! For what purpoſe ? 3 


Car. I hop — ou look _ but compoſe your. 


1 mall and will be hap 7 But of this here. I i fr 


after: at preſent adviſe me — I may ſpeak to the M 
queen. relat 
Mar. What can you mean? What new frantic _ 
dream 1s this ? * F 
Car. It is no dream, by wonder-working heaven. M 


— but truth—truth lies in this important paper, 
[Shewing the letter of the king lo the princeſs Ebol..) — 
The qucen is at liberty in the eye of heaven 4 
earth, Kead there, and ceaſe to wonder, 
Mar [Opening the letter.] What is this? The 4 i, 
king's hand. [Reads it.] To whom was it addreſſes I de 


Car. To the princeſs Eboli. 'T'wo days fince 2 -_ 
page of the queen brought me privately a key and a4 
a letter, in waich 1 was directed to the left wing rag 
of the palace where the queen reſides; and to a 5 
Wer, where a lady for whom I had long enter- 4 


tained the w armeſt pathon expected me. I went-- 


Mar, 


1 IT. 


Mar. You went! Madman! 

Car. I did not know the hand-writing; I knew 
duly one ſuch lady. Who but ſhe conld ſuppoſe 
herſelf adored by Carlos! Intoxicated with my 
ſuppoſed happineſs, I flew to the place. A hea- 
venly voice, accompanied by a lute, conducted me. 
I opened the door, and found the princeſs Eboli— 
Judge my ſurpriſe; | 

Mar. I can gueſs all. 

Car. I had been gone without redemption, Ro- 
drigo, had I not fallen into an angel's hands. What 
an unfortunate accident! Miſconceiving the mean- 
ing of my looks and ſighs, ſhe ſuppoſed herſelf the 
goddeſs of my adoration, and her gentle heart no- 
bly determined to reward my love. Honour ſeem- 
ed to enjoin ſilence; ſhe had the fortitude to break 
it firſt, and her virgin foul lay open to me. 

Mar. Is it poſſible, you can thus unſuſpiciouſly 
relate this? The princeſs Eboli has looked through 
thee: penetrated to your inmoſt love. You have hurt 
her pride, and ſhe rules the king. 

Car. [With readineſs] She is virtuous. 

Mar. For aught I know, as far as her paſſions 
permit her to be ſo. I much fear this virtue; I 
know it. I know it is different from that exalted 
virtue which flouriſhes in the heart as in its native 
ſoil, and profuſely produces fruit without the gar- 
dener's aſſiſtance. It is a foreign graft, reared by 
labour, beneath a gloomy ſky. Education, circum- 
ſtances, deſign, and reſtraint, may incite and enable 
her, after —_ ſtruggle, to appear to have ſub- 
dued her paſſions; but, I appeal to you, whether 
it probable ſhe can ever forgive the queen, that 
the man to whom ſhe would have ſacrificed her 

H 2 dearly 
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dearly purchaſed virtue, neglects her to pine away 
in a hopeleſs paſſion for her miſtreſs ? 

Car. Are you ſo intimately acquainted with the 
princeſs ? 

Mar. No; I have not ſeen her more than twice, 
But I have remarked how carefully ſhe avoids even 
the appearance of vice, and how much ſhe values her. 
ſelf on her virtue. When I obſerved the queen, 0 
Carlos! How vaſt the difference! In her own na- 

tive tranquil excellence with careleſs cheerfulnels, 
above all the reſtraint of affectation, equally devoid 
of raſhneſs and timidity, ſhe firmly ſteps in the nar- 
row middle road of ſtrict propriety. Does my Cat. 
los in this mirror recogniſe his Eboli? The princeſs 
continued ſteady while ſhe loved; her love conſti. 
tuted an eſſential part of her virtue: it was not re- 
turned, and ſhe falls. 

Car. | warmly.) No, no; I tell thee, no—QOl'! 
conſider, Rodrigo, how much it becomes you to 
rob your Carlos of his greateſt earthly bleſſing— 
his belief in the excellence of the human heart. 

Mar. Did I deſerve this ?—No, my ſoul's fa 
vourite, as heaven is my judge, I have not. The 
princeſs Eboli ſhould have been my angel, and [ 
would have adored her, had ſhe not—diſcovered 

your ſecret. | | 

Car. Only think how groundleſs your fears are. 
What other proofs can ſhe have but thoſe whici 
expoſe her to ſhame ? Will ſhe purchaſe the mile- 
rable enjoyment of a wretched revenge at the ex- 
pence of her honour ? 

Mar. Many have made ſuch ſacrifices, 

Car. ¶Earnęſily. No, that is too ſevere, too crue]; 


ſhe is noble and generous. I know her well, ” 
Wi 
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my hopes. " muſt ſpeak with the queen. 
Mar. To what — 
Car. There is nothing more to reſtrain me. I 


muſt learn my fate. Conſider only how it may be 
done: 


Mar. And will you let her ſee that letter? 

Car. Make no farther enquiry as to that. Tell 
me, inſtantly tell me, how I can poſſibly ſpeak with 
her. 

Mar. Said you not that you loved the queen ? 


And will you let her ſee this letter? [Carlos /oobs 


fleadily on the ground, and 1s ſilent, Carlos, I ob- 
ferve ſomething in your manner altogether new and 
unknown to me, till this day. You turn away your 
eyes. Why do you turn your eyes from me? Is 
it then true? Have I judged rightly * Shew me 
that paper. [Carlos gives the letter, and the Mar- 
guns tears it in pieces. ] 

Car. What! Are you mad? | More moderately. ] 
The letter was of great conſequence to me. 

Mar. So it ſeemed to be; and therefore I tore 
it. [ The Marguzs lvoks anxioufl y on the prince, who 
furveys him wh doubt and ſurpriſe. 4 long fi- 
lence. j} Will you at length ſpeak—-What has the 
king's falſehood to do with your love? What con- 
nection is there between the violated duties of the 
huſband and your daring hopes? Were theſe means 
to which you ought to have recourſe? Now I begin 
to diſcover you. How little have I before under- 
ſtood the nature of your love. 

Car. [V/ith emotion. ] How | Rodrigo! What 
do you mean ? 

Mer. Oh! I feel to what I muſt inure myſelf. 

H 3 You 


59 | fr f 
will not ſuſpect her. You attempt in vain to ſhake * 9 


wy 
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You were once very different. There was then 
room for the univerſe in thy expanded heart; but 
now is it occupied with one fingle ſelfiſh paſſion. 
No more tears will now be ſhed for the miſerable 
ſituation of the unhappy provinces ; not one tear 
to ſpare for them—O Carlos! how poor, how 
wretchedly poor art thou become, ſince thou loveſt 
thyſelf only. 

"a 7 HD himſelf into a chatr—a con/iderc- 
ble pauſe, during which tre with difficulty repreſſes 
his tears.) Well I know that I mutt have forfeited 
your eſteem. 

Mar. Do I then flatter you? No, Carlos, I do 
not. 1 am perſuaded this ebullition was only the 
error of your noble ſenſations. The queen was 
firſt yours, and the king ſtole her from you. Hi- 
therto you have modeſtly doubted your own right 
—Perhaps Philip deſerved her—You heſitated, 
and durit not determine—The letter has proved 
that you belt deſerved her. You exulted in your 
injury ; for great ſouls glory in the injuſtice which 
they ſuffer. But here you were wrong. Your 
hs ſought ſatisfaction; your heart promiſed it- 
ſelf hope. You miſunderſtood yourſelf. 

* Mith ſenfibility.] No, Rodrigo, you are 
much miſtaken. I had not thoſe noble ſentiments 
your friendſhip attributes to me. 

Mar. Carlos! I can only attribute thy errors to 
miſtaken virtue. But now that we better under- 
ſtand each other, thou ſhalt ſpeak with the queen. 
I give thee my word; I will contrive the means. 

Car. ¶ Embracing him. J Brother of my foul! 
How I bluth when I compare myſelf to thee ! 

Mar. Are you then convinced that neither ſecret 
withes, 
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wiſhes, fear, nor ſelf-intereſt induce me to act thus? 
But more of this hereafter. You have my pro- 
miſe ; leave the reſt to me. A wild and daring 
thought has occurred to me. You ſhall hear it, 
Catlos, from lovelier lips. I will to the queen. 
Perhaps my ſcheme may be put in execution to- 
morrow. But remember, Carlos, that the deſign 
which has for its object the relief of ſuffering hu- 
manity, though deteated à thouſand times, muſt 
never be abandoned. You underſtand me: re- 
member Flanders. 

Car, I will remember every thing which you 
and virtue command me not to forget. 

Mar. [Going to the Window.) Our time is up: 
I hear your attendants. [They embrace each other.] 
Now again, we are prince and ſubject. 

Car. Do you go to Madrid directly? 

Mar. I do. 

Car. Stop! had almoſt forgot what is of the 

tmoſt confequence—Every letter for Brabant is 

ſent to the king. Orders to that effe& have been 
ſecretly ſent to the poſt-office. 

Mar. How know you that? 
: Car. Don Raimond de Taxis is my confidential 

iend. 

Mar. [after a pauſe.) Then we muſt ſend by the 
way of Germany. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 
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ACT: MI, 
SCENE I. The King's Bed-chamber. 


FA niche, with curtains 1 before it. Two 
lighted candles. In the back ground ſome pages 
aſleep on their knees. The king, partly undre/jed, 
ung aſleep at the table, with one arm over the 
back of the chair —a miniature picture before him, 
and ſome papers, 


King. [1n a diſturbed fleeep.] That ſhe enchant- 
ed me, none can deny I could not love her; and 
yet—ſhe never ſeemed to feel the want of it. She 
is certainly then falſe—[ He moves about a lit. 
tle and awakes.—Looks up with ſurprige.} Where 
am I ? Does nobody watch, then, here but the 
king? How! The lights are extinguiſhed, yet it 
is not day! [the clock ftlrizes four.) I am routed 
from my ſlumber. Nature, wilt thou accept this 
as payment of thy debt, A king has no time to 
© retieve loſt w Func I am now awake, and it mult 
be day. [ He puts cut the lights, and pulls up a uin- 
dow curtain—as he walks about, he obſerves the pa- 
ges aſleep, and ſlands looking at them without {peat 
ing—bhe then rings a bell. Perhaps all in my anti- 
chamber, are alleep too! 


SCENE II. The Kine, Count LERMuA. 


Ler. [Surpriſed to ſee the king.) Is your majeſty 
in bad health? 

King. There is fire in the adjoining pavilion. 
Heard you no alarm? 

Ler. None, your majeſty. 

King. None !—How !—Was it only a drean * 
k 
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It cannot be chance. Is not the queen's bed- room 

in the left wing of the palace? 
Ler. It is, your majeſty. . 
King. My dream terrified me. Double the guard 
there in future Do you hear? — As ſoon as it is 


2 1 
eveniog But with the utmoſt privacy Vou muſt 
„dot examine me ſo with your eyes. Xl 
6 Ler. Your majeſty's eyes are inflamed, and need 
„ fleep. May I preſume to entreat your majeſty to 
conſider, how valuable your life is to your people, 
who will perceive with anxiety and diſmay the ſigns 
of this uneaſy night in your looks. Two hours of 
. [ morning ſleep would be a great relief to you. (Pf 
i King. [ Diſturbed.] Tear firſt the ſcorpion from 
ny pillow—Sleep! Can I ſleep in the eſcurial— 
While the king ſleeps. they may ſeize his throne z 
the huſband of his wife's heart. T5 
| Ler. Would your majeſty with me to awaken 
. the pages? | | 1725 
a King. No; let them ſleep on. I can truit men 
+ feeping— This youth, for example, while aſleep, g 


forgets that his father's blood flowed by my com- 
mand, on the ſcaffold—And thus he ſerves me? 
Cannot my kingdom find me other guards, than 1 ; 
. I the ſons of delinquents whom I have put to death ? 
Ler. They are mere children, my king. "% 
King. No, no; mere calumny ! It was a woman 
who whiſpered me—Woman's name is {lander— | 
7 The offence is not certain till the charge is confirm- 
ed by a man. | To the pages awaling.] Send for 

the duke. [ Exeunt pages.] Come hither, count.— | 
Is it true? [Looks at the count attentively, and 
pauſes. i Oh! to be certain, but for one moment! 
Is it true! Am I impoſed upon? Am I? Is it 3 
er. 


a 


on 
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Ler. Moſt gracious ſovereign 

King. ¶ Turning away.] Sovereign! Why al- 
ways ſovereign, and majeſty Have you no bet- 
ter anſwer than this conſtant empty echo! ſtrike 
this rock for water; water to quench my burning 
thirſt—He gives me melted gold. — 

Ler. What is true ? What means your majeſty? 

King. Nothing, nothing at all. Leave me, 
[ The count 1s retiring, but the bing recalls him.] 
Are you married ? Are you a father ? 

Ler. I am. 

King. Married! And will you venture to watch 
a whole night here with your ſovereign ?—Your 
hairs are gray, yet you bluſh not to truſt your wife's 
honeſty—Oh, get you home—At this moment ſhe 
may be in your ſon's inceſtuous embrace — Believe 
me!. Go home - Vou look ſurpriſed Vou look 
ſignificantly at me; my hairs are gray too— Simple 
man! remember queens never ſtain their virtue: 
deſtruction awaits you if you ſuſpect. 

Ler. [Warmly.] Who can poſſibly have done 
this? Who in this empire is wicked and daring 
enough to inſinuate ſuch ſuſpicions, and calumniate 
the angel purity of the beſt of queens ? 

King. The bet? So you call her 5% alſo ? She 
has very warm friends about her, I find. They muſt 
have been gained at great expence; more, no doubt, 
than is known of, You may retire—let the duke 
come. 

Ler. He is already in the anti-chamber. [ Going. 

King. [| Milder. | Count, what you obſerved be- 
fore is very true This ſleepleſs night has confuſed 


my head. Think no more of what I have uttered 
in this waking dream—Mark me—Forget it—L 
8 am 


mitte 
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am ſtill your gracious king. [Gi him his hand 
to hiſs. Lerma retiring, opening the door, at ſame 
time to the duke Alba. 


SCENE IIL.—The Kine, Duxe Al BA. 


Al.” [ Advancing to the king with an air of heſita- 
on.] This extraordinary meſſage at an unuſual 
hour Obſerves the countenance of the king] and 
ſuch a look— 

King. Who fits down, and takes up the miniature 
from the table, looks for ſome time at the duke, with- 
aut ſpeaking.) Is it then ſo that I have no faithful 


ſervant ? 

Al. [ Pauſing with ſurprige.] Sire? 

King. I am vexed, wounded to death: The 
cauſe was generally known; yet no perſon hinted 
it to me. 

Al. [Aftoni/hed.) Has any vexation reached my 
ſovereign, and eſcaped my eye? 

King. {| Shewzng letters.) Know you this hand? 

Al, It is Don Carlos? writing. 

King. | Paujing, and narrowly obſerving the 
dule.] And do you ſuſpect nothing yet? Often 
have you warned me of his ambition. Was it only 
his ambition you feared ? 

Al. Ambition is a wide word, it includes much. 

King, And do you know nothing elſe which 
ſhould have been diſcovered to me? 

Al. ¶ Paufing reſervedly. ; Your majeſty has com- 
mitted your crown to my vigilance, and carefully 
have I guarded its intereſts, What, as to other 
affairs, I may think or know is my own. Thoughts 
we ſacred poſſeſſions, which not only the ſubject af 
3 prince, but the purchaled ſlave, has a title to re- 

tan. 
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tain ,— Things may appear doubtful, ſuſpicious, but 
not ſufficiently mature for the king—If you would 
be ſatisfied, do not queſtion me as a ſovereign, 

King. [Groing him the letters.) Read theſe let. 
ters. 

Al. (Reads, and turns away as if ſhocked.) 
Who was the madman to give this fatal letter into 
the hand of my ſovereign ? 

King. What! fo you already underſtand all 
The name, 1s not there, I know. 

Al. I was too raſh. 

King. You are acquainted with the whole, then? 

Al. Pauſing.] It is known My ſovereign com. 
mands; — can no longer deny—1 do not deny; 
know the perſon. 

King. Riſing, in the moſt violent emotion.] Ver: 
geance of heaven, teach me to invent new tortures! 
Is it ſo generally, and publicly known, that eve 
without examination, it is underſtood at the fi 
glance | U his is inſupportable : this I could rot 
have ſuppoſed—I then am the laſt, the laſt in tbe 

whole kingdom, who is acquainted with it! 

Al. ¶ Throws himſelf at the ling's feet.] I am in 
fault, moſt gracious ſovereign. I am aſhamed d 
my cowardly prudence, which led me to be filent, 
where the honour of my king, juſtice, and truti 
all loudly demanded I ſhould ſpeak. Yet I knen 
the influence of enchanting beauty, of —_—_ 
parental affection, and how readily every prov 
could be obliterated by the tears of a beloved wite. 

> King. [Hoſlily, and warm.) Ariſe — My ropa 
word is pafled !—Ariſe, fear not; ſpeak unte 
ſervedly. 

Al. [Riſes. ] Your majeſty will, perhaps, recolles 
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the circumſtance in the garden at Aranjuez, when 
you detected the queen alone, and not attended by 
her ladies; ſhe was in a private arbour ? 

King. Ha! What is this I hear? Proceed. 

Al, The marchioneſs of Mondekar, was baniſhed 
becauſe ſhe had ſpirit enough to offer herſelf a ready 
acrifice for the queen. It is now ſufficiently known 
that the marchioneſs only did as ſhe was defired— 
The prince was then with her. 

King. [ Starting.) With her! How! 

Al. A man's footſteps were obſerved in the walk 
which leads to that arbour, and the prince's hand- 
kerchief, which was found there, confirmed the 
ſuſpicion. The gardener too, met him there, al- 
moit at that very moment, as near as could be. cal- 
culated, that your majeſty entered the walk. 

King. {after gloomy thoughtfulneſs.] Yet ſhe 
wept when I expreſſed my ſurprize ; and acted her 
part ſo well that I bluſhed before my whole court 
—bluſhed for myſelf— By heavens ! I ſtood like a 
convicted criminal before her immaculate virtue. 
(A long and painful filence—- He fits down covering 
bis face.) Yes, Duke Alba—You are right—This 
may lead to ſomething dreadful !—Leave me a lit- 
tle alone. 

Al. My ſovereign, theſe circumſtances are not 
done deciſive. 

King. (Taking upthe papers. ) Is not this; nor this; 
dor this: nor all the chain of damning proofs? Oh! it 
z more clear than ſun- ſline - But it is what I have 
long locked for. The evil commenced when I firſt 
received her from your hands in Madrid. When 


he firſt looked on theſe grey hairs her hypocriſy 
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Al. The prince loſt his bride, when the quecn 


became his mother. Her wiſhes and deſigns were 
known before her new place forbade them. Ihe 
fear which prevents a firſt confeſſion was ſoon over. 
come, and ſeduction ſupplied the images of memory, 
A fimilarity of opinion, and age, irritated by like 
conſtraint, the might be expected to hearken to 
the voice of love ; which political views had coun. 
teracted. Can it be imagined that ſhe would admi! 
ſuch a power in cabinets, and inſtantly approve thi: 
choice? She loſt him ſhe loved, and reccived— 
crown. 

King. ( Diſpleaſed and with heat.) You ſpe 
with marked diſcrimination, my lord, I admire 
your oratory—l am obliged to you. (Ring cold, 
and with fate.) You are right; the queen was 
wrong to conceal letters of this Kind; as ſhe was 
alſo not to inform me of her meeting the prince in 
the garden. She has been guilty of a great faul 
from falſe honour, and I will make her ſenſible 
it. (Rings.)—Who waits in the anti-chamber—l 
have no immediate occaſion for you, my lord; you 
may retire. / 

Al. Has my zeal a ſecond time offended your 
majeſty ? 

King. (To a page who enters.) Tell Domingo, | 
with to + kar with him. (Exit Page.) I forgive you. 
that for nearly two minutes you have ſuggelte! 
fears, for what was, perhaps, only intended again 
yourſelf. (Exit Ali, 

Enter Domingo (the Ling walks about a [ittle ! 
collect himſelf. Domingo approaches the king, wi 
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fooks at him, for à little, without ſpeaking. ) 
| Don, 
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Dom. I am very agreeably diſappointed to find 
your majeſty ſo cool and collected. 
King. Are you diſappointed. | | 

Do. Thanks to heaven that my fears were ſo 
groundleſs; I may now more confidently hope. 

King. Your fears! What did you fear? 

Do. I muſt not withhold from your majeſty, a 
ſecret which has reached me. 

King. ( Diſpleaſed.) Have I expreſſed any wiſh 
to ſhare it with you? Why imtrude your obſerva- 
tions? You are very free, upon my honour, 

Do. My liege, the place, the occaſion, and the 
ſeal under which I obtained this ſecret, ſufficiently 
acquit me from ſuch a charge. It was at confeſſion 
entruſted to me, as an offence which weighed up- 
on the tender conſcience of her who had diſcover- 
ed it, and who aſked pardon from heaven, Too 
late the princeſs repented a ſtep from which ſhe had 
reaſon to apprehend the moſt terrible conſequences 
to the queen. 

King. Is it fo Good ſoul ! You have rightly 
gueſſed - the reaſon why I ſent for you—You ſhall 
conduct me out of this dark labyrinth into which a 
blind jealouſy has overwhelmed me. From you I 
expect to hear truth. - What to believe; what to 
relolve ? From you I may claim the truth. 

Do. Sire, if my ſtation did not impoſe upon me 
the mild duty of conciliation, yet I would conjure 
your majeſty, I would entreat you, for your own 
peace, to deſiſt from further enquiries into a ſecret 
which never can be traced but to your diſquiet. 
What is yet known may be forgiven—A word 
from the king—anrd the queen has never ſtrayed, 
The will of the king can beſtow virtue as well as 
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honour and wealth; and only your tranquillity can 
ſill the whiſpers in which ſlander has already in. 
dulged. 

King. Whiſpers! Concerning me, and among 
my ſubjects? 

Do. Lies; daring lies, I will ſwear, Yet there 
are inſtances where the opinion of the multitude, 
however ill-founded in general, pointed to the 
truth. 

King. Diſtraction! Has it come to this? 

Do. A good name is precious; it is the only poſ. 
ſeſſion, in which even a queen muſt contend with 
the humbleſt woman. 

King. In that then, I truſt, we have little cauſe 
of alarm. [ Looking fleadily on Domingo— After a 
pauſe.] I ſuſpect I have worſe to hear. Do not con- 
ceal it: I have long traced it in your illboding face. 
Out with it, be it what it may. Leave me on the 
rack no longer. What do the people whiſper ? 

Do. The multitude, fire, let me once more add, 
may err—and cei tainly do err Their ſtories ought 
not to alarm you , nor ſhould it be honoured with 
your notice, except only to enquire what has em- 
boldened them to hold ſuch licentious talk. 

Ring. Muſt I, then, ſo long requeſt one drop of 
poiſon ? 

Do. The people remember that, ſome time ſince, 
your majeſty was at the point of death—Thirty 
weeks thereafter the queen was delivered.—{ The 
king gets up and rings. Alba enters; and Domingo 
appears ſurprized.) I am amazed, fire,— 

Ring. [approaching Alba.) Alba, are not you 
2 man? protect me from this prieſt. 

Al, Recollect yourſelf, my liege. 
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King. | Looks fleadily at Alba, then turns from 
hin.] What am I about? Am TI indeed in ſuch 
bands? Shall I fly to a ſerpent to deliver from a 
crocodile ? And is there no other choice? 

Do. [ Exchanges looks of ſurprize with duke Al- 
la—After a pauſe.) Could it have been foreſeen 
that this hint would only have produced diſpleaſure 
on thoſe who gave 1t 

King. A battard, did you ſay! I was ſcarcely 
recovered from a deadly fickneſs, when the became 
pregnant—Let me think: This was preciſely ar 
the time when you ordered thankſgivings to be of- 
fered up to Saint Dominic, in all the churches, for 
the great miracle he had performed upon me. Is 
that which was then a miracle, no more fo? Did 
you then, or do you now impole on me ? Which 
of your two tales am I to believe: — Oh I lee 
through it. Your plot was not then ripe, it would 
have deprived the ſaint of his glory. 

Al. Plot! | 

Do. Plot! What degrading ſuſpicion ! 

King. So you are both, exactly of one mind yet 
concerted nothing together? Do you ſuppoſe I 
will believe that? Do you think I did not obſerve 
with what delight you revealed your ſecret, and 
the pleaſure you took in my paintul feelings, and 
the ebullitions of my diſpleaſure ? Did I not obſerve 
how eager the duke was to prevent my granting 
any thing to my fon? How willingly this reverend 
plotter would arm his petty indignation with 
the gigantic force of my wrath? I am the bow 
vou with to bend at pleaſure. 1 till retain my 
authority, and if you queſtion it, I ſhall at leatt 
begin with you, 
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Al. This threat our fidelity did not merit. 

King. Fidelity! Videlity warns of dangers before 
they happen : intrigue and revenge works on paſt 
offences. What has your information gained me 
Should your infmuation be true, what remains bu: 
the cruel blow of everlaſting ſeparation, and the 
gloomy reward of revenge Fou only deal in 
doubtful and dark conjectures. You conduct me 
to the brink of a precipice; then leave me there. 

Do. Are any other proofs poſſible, where the 
eye- witneſs is impoſhble ? 

King. [after a pauſe, looking at Domingo ſeri 
ouſly and very earneflly.} I will aſſemble all the 
nobles of my kingdom, and preſide my ſelf in juds: 
ment. You, if you have the fortitude, ſhall come 
forward and accuſe her as a ſtrumpet. If ſhe; 
convicted ſhe fliall die without mercy, both ſhe 
and the prince—But—mark me well—ſhould vor 
fail in your evidence and her innocence appear— 
Yourſelves—Will you honour truth with ſuch 
ſacrifice ?—Reſolve—You will not—You are. 
Jent—You fhrink from the trial—Oh ! this is th: 
zeal of liars! 

Al. [Who has kept filence and at a diſtance Cult 
ly and without emotion.} I accept your challenge. 

Ring. | Turns round amazed ; and looking fies. 
dily on the dube.] Your offer is W 
ould be recollected, that in many a field of flaugh: 
ter you have ventured your life for leſs; and ak. 
ed it like a raſh gambler againft that empty built, 
glory, What is life to you? What charms can it 


Have for thoſe who, like vou, were born in chaits 


und trammels? The royal blood ſhall not ect 


2 prize to ſach a madman I refuſe your oflei- 
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Go—Go, attend in the hall of audience, and wait 
my further orders. [Exeunt Alba and Domingo. 


The KING /olus. 


Now, gracious heaven, grant me a man, Much 
thou haſt beſtowed on me; now ſend me a man and 
a friend — Thine eye only can penetrate all ſecrets; 
my prayer is for a friend; for I am not, as thou 
art, omniſcient. The merits of the ſervants thou 
haſt already given me are well known to thee— 
Send me now @ man with a pure and open ſoul, 
ſteady courage, and a generous heart. Let me at 
leaſt find one ſuch among the TrovsanDs who baſk 
in the blaze of royalty. [ Opening a cabinet, he takes 
out a book, the leaves of which he turns over.] 
Names—names in abundance I find here No no- 
tice of the merits which entitled them to a place 
here - What is more forgetful, than gratitude ?— 
Here, on the other fide, I find every offence diſ- 
tinctly marked This is not juſt—Revenge needs 
not ſuch aids to memory. | Continues reading names.] 
Count Egmont ?—Why 1s he here ?—The victory 
at St Quentin has long been forgot I number him 
with the dead. (Strikes out his name, and writes 
it in the other li Reading on.) The Marquis de 
Poſa !—De Poſa !—T hardly remember him. Vet 


there are two marks againſt his name, which ſhew *} 


that I meant ſomething great for him. And can 
it be that ſuch a man ſhould fo long have avoided 
my preſence, and kept from the eyes of his royal 
debtor ?—By heaven! this is the man, through all 
my empire, who needs not me. Were he actuat- 
ed either by avarice or ambition, he would have 


been long fince near the throne, I muſt enquire 
farthez 
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farther about him. He who is thus independent 
will tell me the truth. 


SCENE IV. The hall of audience. 


Don Caxllos conver/ing with the Prince of PaRRta, 
the Dukes of ALBA, FERIA, and Mupixa Sipoxra; 
Couxr LERMA, and other nobles, with papers in 
their hands, all attending on the King. 


M. Sid. (Evidently ſhunned by all the company, 
addreſJes the Duke of Alba, who walks about alone, 
and thoughtful.) You have converſed with the 
king, my lord, how is he? 

Alba. Very ill ſuited to receive you and your in- 
telligence. 

M. Sd. I would rather face the Engliſh cannon 
than be in this hall. (Carlos, who had filently ob- 
ſerved him with an air of ſympathy and friendſhip, 
approaches him, and gives him his hand.) My 
warmeſt gratitude, molt gracious prince, for this 
generoſity and kindneſs. You ſee how all ſhun 
me: my deſtruction is reſolved upon. 

Car. Hope the beſt, my friend, from my {a- 
ther's candour and your own innocence. 

M. Sid. 1 have loſt him a fleet a better never ap- 
peared on the ocean—What is my head to the ſe- 
venty galloons which have fallen a prey to the 
flames and waves—But, generous prince, I have 


ve ſons, which juſtify a father's fondeſt hopes 


This rends my heart.— 


| The King enters, dreſſed ; the GRAND EES uncovers, 


and form a fimi- circle around him A pauſe 
King. (Looking haſtily round.) Be —_— 
be 
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(Don Carlos and the prince of Parma advance firſt, 
and biſs the king's hand. He turns in a friendly 
way to the latter, without noticing his ſon.) Your 
nother, nephew, wiſhes to know how we are pleaſed 
with you in Madrid. ; 

Par. She did not make that enquiry till after the 
ſue of my firſt battle. | 

King. Be content; it will he your turn next. ( To 
the Dube of Feria.) What news bring you? | 

Fer. (Kneeling.) | he grand maſter of the or- 
der of Calatrava died this morning. I bring your 
majeſty his croſs. 8 

King. (Tales the inſignia of the order, and 
habe around the circle.) Who is moſt worthy to 
lucceed him? (He /igns to the Dute of Alba, wha 
approaches, and kneels. The bing inveſts him di 
tbe croſs of the order.) Duke, you are my tirit 
general: be not more; and you ſhall not want my 
protection. (Obſerves Medina Sidonia.) Ha! 
here is my admiral, 

M. Sid. (advances much embarraſſed; and 
tneels before the king, bowing bis head.) This 
bead, great king, is all I bring you back of your 
_ and the Spaniſh youth, entruſted to my 
charge. 

King. (after a long pauſe.) We mult yield to 
heaven! ſent you againſt men; not to encounter 
torms and rocks—Y ou are welcome to Madrid. 
(Holds out his hand to kiſs.) And I thank you, 
that you have in yourſelf preſerved to me a deſer- 
ring ſervant. For ſuch, my lords, I conſider him, 
and ſuch I wiſh you to eſteem him. (Signs to him 
o riſe, and be covered. He then turns bo the other 


nobles.) What is there beſides? (To Don Car- 
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los, andthe prince bf Parma ) T thank you, prin. 
ces. (they retire; and the other nobles appr oach 
and, kneeithg, preſent papers to the king, He 20a. 
ces over hem, and gives them to the Dute of Alba. 
Lay theſe on my cabinet Have I done ?—( No 
one anſwers. ) How ts it that among my nobles, 
I never obſerve the Marquis Poſa ? I know he ha 
ſerved me with credit to himſelf and benefit to the 
kingdom. Perhaps he is not alive? Why does he 
never appear ? 

Ler. He has lately returned from his travel, 
through almoſt all Europe—He is now in Madrid, 
and the firſt public day will throw himſelf at lis 
ſovereign's feet. 

4. Marquis Poſa— Ves, I recolle& him; hc 
is the brave Malteſe knight, whoſe heroiſm has 
been ſo widely proclaimed, by fame. When Malu 
was beſieged by Soliman, the knights of the order 
were ſummoned by the grand maſter to defend the 
iſland. The marquis, then only a youth of eighteen, 
ſuddenly quitted the royal ſchool of Alkala, and 
preſented himſelf 5 ag La Vallette : “ The crok 
of your order has been procured for me,” faid 
he, and I will prove that I deſerve it.” He ws 
one of the forty knights who defended the caftle 0! 
Saint Elmo againſt Muſtapha and Haſſem, and re- 
pelled three dreadful N and when it was tz 
ken at lait, all the knights around him having fal. 
len, he threw himſelf into the ſea, and [wam in 
ſafety to the quarters of La Vallette. Two month 
. the infidels left the iſland, and Poſa r. 
turned to complete his unfiniſhed ſtudies, 

Fer, It was this ſame Marquis Poſa alſo, who 
diſcoveted the dangerous conſpiracy in Catalonis, 
and 
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and by his activity and addrels only, preſerved that 
important province. 

Ler. The following year, by his father's death, 
he was promoted to the rank of grandee ; vet. 
mough in the full poſſeſſion of his youthful glory, 
teſpifing the parade and luxury of a court, he has 
ed a retired and quiet life; only unnoticed by the 
favour of his king, becauſe his modeft merit con-- 
cealed itſelf from all reward. 

King. I am amazed He muſt ſurely be a very un- 
common man. His conduct ſeems even above envy. 
He has either a moſt extraordinary character, or 
none. I muſt converſe with him, were it only 
from curioſity, (To the dube of Alba.) After mals, 
conduct him into the cabinet. ( The duke retires; 
ind the king adds, to Feria.) Do you take my place 
ij the privy council. (Exit. 

Fer. The king is very gracious to-day. 

N. Sid. He is divine; ; ſuch at leaſt he has been 
to me. 

Fer. You are well entitled to the reception you 
have met with: I congratulate you moſt ſincerely. 

One of the Grandees, Su do l. 

24 Gran. And I allo, 

34 Gran, My heart exults with joy! A comman- 
cer of ſuch iftinguiſhed merit !— 

1// Gran. The king was not gracious to you; 
he was only 7u/. 

Ler. [To Medina Sidoma as they retire. How 
many profeſſions of triendſhip have two words from 
the king procured you , | Exeunt omnes. 
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SCENE IV. The King's Cabinet. 


DE Posa, Duke ALBA. 


Mar. [Entering .] The king wants me, faid you! 
Me ?—lIt is impoſſible, you muſt have miltabe 
the name — What can he want with me? 

4. He wiſhes to talk with you: I know nothing 
more. 

Mar. J have no pretenſions to his notice; that 
you well know, and you ſhould have told him. The 
blame certainly lies with you. 

Al. With me! What extravagance! How could 
I gueſs his deſign ? 

Mar. He deſigns nothing: in that you may cre. 
dit me. 

Al. And even were that the caſe— 

Mar. t is mere curioſity 3 and my time is loſt, 
Life, it ſhould be remembered, is very ſhort. 

41. You know not how to value your good for. 
tune, 

Mar. I know not how to put a very high value 
on it, indeed. 

Al. Thoutands would envy your happineſs in be. 
ing here, 

Mar. So'—I am ſorry for it. (Looking abou 
bim.) What is there in this chamber? I ſee no- 
thing particular, 

Al. It is certainly very ſuitable for a philoſopher 
to talk thus. ( Offering to go.) 

Mar. Whither are you bound in ſuch haſte? 

Al. To announce you, 

Mar. Be in no hurry—How long ſhall my con- 
ference laſt? 


Al. That depends on the king's pleaſure, 
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* Mar. Muſt it? I doubt I ſhall not greatly pleaſe 
m. 

Al. If you are reſolved not to pleaſe him, you 
certainly ail not. [ Going.] I commend you to 
your good fortune; the king is in your power; 
make good uſe of the moment, and blame only 
yourſelf if the opportunity is loft. Exił. 


SCENE VI. The Marquis folus. 


Well ſaid, duke; we thould make uſe of the 
moment which we enjoy but once. Truly this 
courtier gives good advice; if not in his own 
ſenſe good, at leaſt in mine. (He walks about. — 
But how came 1 hither? Ihe caprice of fortune ; z 
2 ſingular accident, preſented me, the leaſt likely 
to be recollected by — king among many thou- 
nds: A mere aceident? Perhaps it is more. Vet 
what is accident, but the rough * which takes 
ſhape and auimation from the hands of the ſtatuary y 
Providence brings accident, man muſt mould it 
to his purpoſe— What the king may with with 
me, I #4 not—W hat I want with him, I WII 
know—Qne ſpark of truth, boldly thrown i into the 
mind of a deſpot, may have great effects when pro- 
vidence diretts it. Thus, what at firſt ſcemed to 
me the capricious act of chance, may be pregnant 
with important effe&s—Be it ſo or not, I will at 
leaſt act in this perſuaſion. {He walks about in the 
camber, and ow ande thoughtfully before a pie- 
ture, The ling appears in the adjoining room, 
where he givet ſome orders. He then enters, and 
fupping near the door, obſerves the marquts for: forne 
time, unnotrerd by him,—The marquis arvances to 


be bing, as ſoon as he _— bm, and falls on or? 


knee, 
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knee, then rifins, he lands before him without any 
appearance of embarraſſment or confuſion.) 

King. | Looking at him with an air of ſurprize.) 
Did you Tpeak ? 

Mar. No. 

King. [ Pauſing a little.) You have done me fer. 
vice, W hy do you keep back from my thanks? 
Many objects conſtantly preſs on my attention, and 
prevent my recollection. You ſhould have attend. 
ed ſnoner. Why did not you? 

Mar. Within theſe two days, Sire, I returned to 
Spain. 

Ring. I do not wiſh to remain in debt to my ſub, 
jects: alk ſome favour of me. 

Mar. I enjoy the laws. 

King. So does the murderer. 

Mar. How much more the good citizen ?—Iire, 
I am contented. 

King. [ afide.] A SPY openneſs, W heaven! But 
was it not to be expected? He had not made the 
Turkiſii creſcent tremble but for. this ſpirit, —l 
like my Spaniards to have pride, and I Care not 
though the cup overflow. ! To the rank med JI 
hear you intend to leave my ſervice ? 

Mar. I retire to give room for abler men. 

King. That I am ſorry for. When men like you 
are idle, it is a public loſs— Perhaps you think you 
ſhall not be employed 1 in a line ſuitable to * ta- 
lents? 

Mar. Not at all. I am 3 chat the ſtatel- 
man who is experienced in the miuds of men, the 
materials and inſtruments of his art, will quickly 
diſcern for what I am moſt ſuited feel with the 
humbleſt gratitude the honour your majeſty confer 
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bn me by the opinion you are pleaſed to expreſs; 
but [ Pauſes.] : 

King. Recollect. | 
| Mar. I am not prepared, I muſt acknowledge, 
Sire, to expreſs in words ſuitable to your ſubject, 
the idea I had conceived as a citizen of the world. 
As there ſeemed little probability I ſhould approach 
the throne, I ſuppoſed I ſhould never be deſired to 
give any reaſons for this conduct. 

King. Are your reaſons ſo weak that you fear to 
mention them ? x 

Mar. No, were I allowed ſufficient time to ex- 
plain them; hut if this is dented me, I have only 
to chooſe between your diſpleaſure and contempt— 
I would rather offend than be deſpiſed as a fool. 

Xing. [With anxious expectation.] Proceed 

Mar. I cannot ſerve a prince. 

King. Becauſe you fear you muſt be his ſlave. 

Mar. No, Sire, that [ never ſhall fear; but I would 
hot willingly bring down my ſovereign to my own 
level, [he king — at him a little ſurpriſed. I 
will not impoſe on you, Sire Were you to appoint 
me your miniſter, you would look for only the cuſ- 
tomary ſervice—Y ou would expect me to exert my 
courage and ſkill in the field, and my judgment in 
the cabinet. What I ſhould execute would apper- 
tain to the throne. The advantages and beauty of 
my work, and the ſelf-approbation and luxurious 
enjoyment of the inventor, would all flow into the 
royal treaſury, and for this I ſhould receive the ac- 


euſtomed rewards of courts. Not iny actions, but 


their reception at the throne, muſt be my purſuit. 
— But with me virtue has its own real value. The 


happineſs which the king diſpenſed by my means I 


ſhould 
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thould myſelf enjoy; and what ſhould be duty, 
would be inclination delightfully g ratified. I ould 
alpire after that internal latiefadion, which is the 
right of the ſovereign; I would rebelliouſly exceed 
the duties of my office, and, ſatisfied with the con- 
fciouſnels of having done good, diſregard the favour 
of my prince. — And to this could you ſubmit ? 
Could you conſent to ſee another invade your pre. 
rogative? Or would I condeſcend to be merely 
the operator where I might be the artiſt ?—]I love 
al! mankind, bur to ſerve a prince, I ought to love 
none but myſelf. | 

Ring. Your ardour is juſtly entitled to praiſe, 
You would act like a true patriot in diſpenſing 
good, Select that office under my government in 
which you may execute your noble purpoſe. 

Mar. I do not know that office. 

Ning. How! | 

— Your majeſty, doubtleſs, wiſhes, through 
me, to diſpenſe happineſs to your ſubjects. — But is 
that the happineſs which my pure love to mankind 
withes to beltow?— This happineſs monarch's trem- 
ble at—What the policy of courts diſpenſes is of 
another kind; it infuſes other inclinations into the 
human mind. They coin truth, and permits none 
to be current but what bears their i image. Can 
courts, then, pretend to promote human happineſs? 
And thoug h we admit the word, can that happinels 
which hed think ſufficient, ſatisfy me? My love 
for my brethren of mankind will not allow me to 
a ot in holding them in trammels: I cannot 
ſuppoſe them happy till they think and reaſon for 
themſelves. The man whom 4 ſhould benefit, would 
think himſelf miſerable under Philip” $ ſoeptre— 

Suc 
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Such is my ambition —Chooſe not me, therefore, 
Sire, to be your miniſter; the happineſs you have 
to offer I cannot diſpenſe: I cannot be the ſervant 
of a monarch. 


King. [ Surpriſed. ] What is this man? [ Looks at 


bim for /ome time eaurneſtly.] And with this play up- 
on wit, the ſeflimſy ſophiſms, you think to avoid diſ- 
charging thoſe duties you owe to the community. 
Mar. The community to which I owed duties 
is no more. We had once a ſovereign who was a- 
menable to the laws; now our laws are ſubject to 
the ſovereign. What I then gave to my equal, I 
am not now bound to pay the king. To my coun- 
try, perhaps, you will ſay I am. But where 1s it? 
I know not my country. Spaniards no longer in- 
habit Spain: it is the reſidence of a ſingle mind. 
In this mighty empire you would live, think, and 
act alone, and exert its gigantic force for your own 
honour. You would, it is true, beſtow on it the 
ſupport neceſſary to knit its athletic limbs, and 
brace its nerves. Men are uſeful to you; you re- 
gard them no farther ; they are your organs and 
inſtruments, and you reckon them the property of 
the crown, Genius and virtue themſelves flouriſh 
only for the throne, as harveſts grow for the reaper. 


He flops, thinking the king wiſhes to ſpeak then 


proceeds.) I find no more my ſpecies. A new race, 
new bonds of nature, are produced by the com- 
mand of a crowned mortal—A1l the paſſions, all 
the operations of the mind, are to N adjuſted to 
his will And though the Omniſcient alone can 
penetrate the abyſs of the human mind, and detect 
the ſecret thought; his policy deviſes means to 
ſobject all minds to one opinion, 
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King. [Haſtily.] Are you a proteſtant ? 
Mas. [ Pau/ing. | Your faith, Sire, is mine. [ Ano- 
ther pauſe. I have been miſunderſtood, as I feared 
I ſhould. You ſee the veil which conceals the ſe- 


crets of majeſty torn off by my hand. What evi- 
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| dence have you that I think that ſacred which no 


longer affrights me? I muſt be dangerous fince I 
indulge liberty of thought. Yet am I not fo, my 
liege — The ridiculous rage of innovation, which 
only increaſes the weight of the chain it cannot 
break, ſhall never inflame my blood. This age is not 
yet ripe for my ideas; I hve a citizen of an age to 
come. Can your quiet be diſturbed by what is ſo 
a mere ſhadow ? 


King. Am 1 the firſt to whom you have commu- 
nicated theſe ideas ? 


Mar. Yes. 

King. You ſnould firſt have well conſidered how 
far it might be ventured :—Are you ſo perfettly 
acquainted with me ? 

Mar. How far it might be ventured !—I muſt 
ſurely pre- ſuppoſe the leſſer merit, where I ſought 
the greater: the merit of lüttening to truths I bad 
determined firmly to utter, 

King. Riſes, walks about the apartment, and then 
| fps. T This language is at leaſt new to me. Ihe 
incenſe of flattery and debaſement is diſſipated. A 
man of talents ſcorns the meanneſs of imitation. For 
once I will try this oppoſite method. My ſurpriſe 
has made it — I will have a —— of 
this independant ſpirit. 

Mar. I —244 but obſerve how meanly, how 
contemptibly you judge mankind, when wholeſome 
liberty, like mine, fo ſurpriſes you; and when you 
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tan only conſider it as a novelty in the art of flat- 
tery. I am ſenſible that you have borrowed theſe 
ideas from the general conduct of mankind; They 
have freely renounced their dignity, and deſcended 
to this degradation. They fly affrighted from the 
nadow of their own greatneſs, they delight in their 
poverty, ornament their chains with cowardly craft, 
which to wear gracefully they call virtue. Thus 
have you become maſter of the world; thus it ſub- 
mitted to your great father. How could you treat 
mankind with reſpect in ſuch a ſtate of wretched 
humiliation ? . | 

Xing. There is truth in theſe words. 

Mar. But, alas! when you transformed man, the 
work of heaven into that of your hands, and gave your- 
ſelf to the ne w- formed creature as a god, your project 
partly failed Vou yourſelf ſtill continued aman—a 
man as formed by heaven. You ſtill had deſires, and 
were expoſed to — a man. I he fympathies 
of your nature were neceſſary to you; and to a god 
can only be preſented fotemn offerings and fearful 
adoration : ſympathize with him one of an inferior 


nature cannot. 'The machine mult move as framed 


by the artiſt. ¶ The ling walks about the apartment: 
the marquis pauſes for a little.}—But, alas! even 
your joys were no leſs nmperfe&. Joy can only be 
reflected from the eyes of witneſſes who ſhare in 
it: but the joy which ſparkled in the eyes of your 
ſervants was not your jay. They are not true mir- 
tors which return the rays pure as they receive 
them; they are rather little thirſty plants, which 
ſhew what their roots imbibe by the variegated co- 
lours of their leaves. When the Creator expreſſes 
joy and happineſs, What an expectation may the 
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creature form whoſe fate depends on his motions? 
Lamentable exchange! Bate perverſion of nature! 
When you deſtroyed the harmony of mankind, ycu 
filled even your own ſoul with diſcord !. 

King. [ -1/ige.] By heaven! he pierces to my ve- 
ry heart ! | ; 3 | 
Aar. And at this price you are a god! By de. 
ſtroying the felicity of millions, and annihilating 
the joys of your own exiſtence, you have acquired 
nothing; leſs than if thoſe millions which have 
been impoverithed to make you poorer, had re- 
mained as they were. Ihe liberty you have ex- 
terminated could alone have produced the accom- 
pliſhment of your wiſhes—Pardon me, fire—1l am 
impelled by my ſubject The incitement I feel to 
utter theſe truths I cannot reſiſt. ¶ Count Lerma en. 
ters; and whiſpers to the hing, who beckons to him 10 
r „„ | 

King... To the marquis, when Count Lerma had 
esel | | 
Mar. Ihe generous lion permits the inſect to 
play at pleature about him. I feel, fire, the whole 
value of the favour you do me am all gratitude, 

Kung. You have more to ſay continue 

Har, J lately travelled through Flanders and 
Brabant; thole rich and flouriſhing provinces, in- 
habited by a powerful, a great, and a good people. 
How god-itke, thought J, to be the father of thiz 
peopie—Alas: iny road ſoon led me over human 
bones and ſmoaking ruins. [ He'pauſes, looking flea- 
%% on the king, woo appears diſturbed und confuſed.) 
 1nere are ſufferings which nature cannot reſiſt: 
the vita bopeath the knife cannot ſing the praiſes 
lam who Aciifices it, Men, not beings of a ſu- 
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perior order, will write the hiſtory of the- world. 
Milder ages will ſucceed the days of Philip, and 
xill bring a milder wiſdom, which ſhall unite the- 
happineſs of the people with the greatneſs of the 
mler. 

King. Were theſe milder ages arrived, I might 
zot have dreaded the execrations of the preſent. 
Look around in the kingdom of Spain. Here the 
happineſs of the citizen flouriſhes in unclouded 
yeace : the ſame tranquillity I will beſtow on ths 
Netherlands. | 

Mar. (Rapidly. ) The tranquillity of a cœ- 
netry—And can you indeed expect to complete 
what you have begun? Can you expect to refiit the 
dawnings of truth and reaſon, now beaming on the 
world ? Can your impotent arm detain the wheel 
of providence in its courſe? You cannot, by hea- 
yen! you cannot. The powerful arm of oppreſ- 
fon will fail before the inexhauſtible and enthuſi- 
aftic ardour which ſhall reſiſt it. I houſands have 
dready quitted your dominions. Theſe ſubjects 
which you loſt, on account of religion, were 
the beft and moſt uſeful you had, The fugitives 
have been received with open arms by Elizabeth, 
and Britain flouriſhes by our arts. Deprived of the 
nduftry of the new Chriftians, Granada mourns z 
and Europe exults to ſee her enemy bleeding with 
ſelf. inflicted wounds. [ The King it moved; the 
Marguts comes ſome fleps nearer to him.] Youwiſhto 
plant for eternity, and you ſow death. Vainly have 
you engaged in this hard conteft with nature; in 
rain ſacrificed ſo many royal virtues to deſperate 
ſchemes. Man is more than you imagine him to 


de: he will proudly trample under foot the ruins 
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of the wretched edifice which you intended for his 
ſepulchre, and he will connect your name with Nero 
and Buſiris— This hurts me; for you were good, 

King. How know you that ? | 

Mar. [ardently.) Ves, by heaven! I cannot 
doubt it. I will repeat it But reſtore what you 
have taken from us; let the full tide of human 
happineſs again flow in ſtreams upon us—Rettore 
what you have taken away, Become the monarch 
of a million of kings. ( Advances to him boldly and 
takes his hand, ſurveying him with a keen and ar. 
dent eye.) Oh! that I could fully expreſs the 
feelings and the wiſhes of the thouſands and ten 
thouſands whoſe fates depend on this important mo- 
ment ! Then might I kindle into a flame the ſpark 
I ſee emanating from theſe eyes—Renounce the 
unnatural idolatry which deſtroys us; become to 
us an image of the eternal and true God. Never 
did mortal enjoy ſo much, employ it to a god-like 
purpoſe, All the kings of Europe bow to the 
Spaniſh name. One ſtroke of the pen, in your 
hand, can new model the earth. Give us, then, 


liberty ef thought. (Throwing himſelf at his 


feet.) 


King. (Surprized, and turning away.) Strange 
enthuſiaſt !—But—( Looking again on the marquis.) 
Riſe—I— | 


Mar. (Still remaining in the ſame poſture. ) Look 


around on the noble ſcenes of animated nature— 


The baſis of all is liberty. From the dead chaos of 


corruption the great Creator inceſſantly produces i 


voluntary motion and enjoyment. How limited— 
how poor is your creation ? The ſhaking of a leat 
alarms the Lord of Chriſtendom. He 3 
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fore every virtue. The great Lord of all, that the 
dine operations of liberty may not be infringed, 
ther permits the deſtructive ravages of evil to 
pervade his univerſe. Him, the Creator, we ſee 
not : he veils himſelf in his eternal laws. We ſce 
his ſpirit of liberty, but not him; the world is ſuf- 
dien for itſelf. He is not more honoured by the 
devotion of the Chriſtian than by the evil he rer 
nits from the motions of free- will. 

King. And do you ſuppoſe it poſſible for man to 
mitate this exalted example : to imitate it here in 

ny dominions ? 

Mar. Moſt aſſuredly. Apply the power of go- 
ernment, which has been ſo long employed for the 
gprandizement of the throne, to the happineſs of 
the people. Reſtore the languiſhed dignity of hu- 
man nature. Let the citizen be again what he was; 
let the peaſant, the artiſt, and the man of genius, 
at wich freedom in their ſeveral capacities, Then 
hall liberty inſpire all hearts with the moſt ar- 
lent patriotiſm for their country, they will ea- 
gerly devote themſelves to death. Your kingdom 
ſhall thea be the happieſt on earth, and it ſhall even 
decome your duty to extend it over the world, to 
onfer on the other parts of the earth ſimilar feli- 
ity. | | 
King. [ After a long ſilence ] I have heard you to 
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an end, You have formed very different opinions of 


the world from thoſe of other men. You ſhall not 
le reſtrained. You have ſelected me, in preference 
o all others, to reveal your inmoſt foul. I believe 
t; T know it. Becauſe of this reſerve, and your 
aving concealed until now ſuch opinions, concei- 
red with ſuch 'warmth—becavle of this diſcreet 
caution, 
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caution, I ſhall forget that I know them, and hoy 
I came to know them. Riſe : I will conſider you 
as a youth whoſe precipitancy has betrayed him; 
and as a friend, not as a king. Even the poiſon of 
hereſy may, I find, in excellent natures, be exalted 
to a nobler mould—But beware of the inquiſition 
At would diſtreſs me 

Mar. (Every upting him animated!y] Indeed 
Would it ſo? 

King. What a man! I have never ſeen ſuch ; 

man before—No, marquis, you have done too much 
for me, I will not be a Nero, at leaſt towards you 
All excellence and happineſs, I will not deftror 
—No—not all. You ſhall continue to live a man, 
and unmoleſted. 
Mar. [ Haſtily.} And my fellow-citizens, fire, 
Oh! I fain would act for rayſelf alone, To your 
ſubjects, fire, extend the ſame privilege. Lal not 
the juſteſt of princes become the moſt unjuſt. lu 
Flanders there are thouſands to be preferred to me; 
but perhaps this 1s the firſt time you have known 
what liberty is? 

King. [mildly.) Say no more on this ſubjed, 
young man. I am perſuaded you will think os 
wiſe when you are as well acquainted with human 
nature as I am. But I would wiſh this may nc 
be the laſt time I ſhall ſee you. In what manner 
ſhall I bind you to me? — me. I now, for 
the firſt time, find the bleſſings and Pon of roy. 
alty fail me. 

Mar. Sire, this fingle word bas given me more 
than your throne can beſtow. Leave me as I non 
am. What would I be ſhould court influence cot 
rupt me ? 
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King. I will not ſubmit to this pride. From this 
day you ſerve me. I will take no excuſe. (Paufing.) 
But how! What was it I wanted ?—it was truth? 
And here is ſomething more.—Y ou have diſcover- 
ed what Iam in my kingdom; have you not alſo what 
Iam in my family? The marquis is thoughtful. ]|— 
Iunderſtand you—but—though I am a moſt unfor- 
tunate father, may I not be a 4 huſband ? 
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Mar. If a fon of the utmoſt promiſe, if the poſ- 


ſeſſion of a moſt amiable conſort, can entitle a mor- 
tal to be happy, you, ſurely, are truly ſo. 

King. No, I am not; and that I am not happy, 
I have never felt more keenly than now. [ Sighing 
beevi/y.] How would your father have rejoiced, 
marquis, could he have beſtowed a kingdom upon 
vou! [ The marquis hides his face. A pauſe. | 
Receive I no thanks for ſo many kingdoms ? | 

Mar. The prince has a noble foul—At leaſt I 
never ſaw him act but nobly. | 

King. But I have—You, then, know him? 

Mar. Yes—Intimately, ever ſince we were toge- 
ther at the Royal School, 

King. He never either loved or eſteemed me 
My name has been his public ſport— What he has 
deprived me of, not even ſovereign power can reſtore 
—90 virtuous a queen! 

Mar. Who can have dared, fire, to infinuate— 


King. The world, ſcandal, I myſelf—Here are 


evidences that unqueſtionably condemn her. Others 
ꝛte to be had, which fire me with the moſt dread- 
ul fears—But, marquis, I cannot permit myſelf to 
believe too raſhly a ſingle witneſs. If ſhe can dif. 
honour herſelf ſo baſely, how much more eaſily may 
m Eboli be a ſlanderer? Does not Domingo hate 
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both my ſon and her? And I well know that Alba 
meditates revenge? My queen is worth more thay 
all of them. | 

Mar. There exiſts, fire, in the ſoul of woman, 
what is beyond all external ſhow, and is above all 
calumny— lt is called, female virtue. 

King. Your remark is juſt ; you underſtand hy. 
man nature. Such a man 1 have long wanted 
The fame is my thought. To fink to that degree 
of debaſement, which it is whiſpered the queen has, 
mult coſt many pangs of ſhame; the bonds of ho- 
nour are not ſo calily turn as ſome would inſinuate. 
The blood which ruſhes proudly through royal 
veins, diſdaius to admit the poiſon of luſt, which 
burns only in the heœants of flaves—You are the men 
I have long withed for—you, or none—you are 
mild and benevolent; yet well acquainted with 
maukind—theretore have J ſelected you. 

Mar. [ Afonijved.) Me! Sire! | 

King. You ſtand in the preſence of your fore. 
reign, and have aſked nothing; for yourſelf—abſo- 
lutely nothing his is new to me— You will be 
juit—Paſlion will not lead you into error. Goto 
the prince— Examine the quecn—1 will myſelf in. 
veſt you with full powers to ſee and ſpear. !» them 
—]n the mean time I appoint you my chamberlaiu 
—and now—you may retire. [ Rings a bell, 

Mar. May I go with full hope? — Then this dj 
is the happieſt of my life. 

King, [Giving him his hand to kiſs.) It is net 
loſt in mine. | The marquis in going; the bing loot; 
after him, and calls him back. ] Return again to me 
foon—Y ou will not fail, [Euter Count Lorms. 
— Kine, 
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King. [To Count Lerma. ] Let the Malteſe knight, 
for the future, be admitted without being announ- 
ted. ¶Exeunt. 


ACTI I9> 


© SCENE I. A Saloon in the Queen's Palace. 


The Qukkx, the Ducness OLrvarez, the Paixcrss 
Eport, the CounTess Fuentes, and other La- 
DIES. 

Queen. [To the Ducheſs Olivarex.] Cannot the 
key be found ?—'[he cabinet, then, muſt be broken 
open Let it be done ( To the Princeſs Eboli, who 


advances, and kiſſes her hand.) 1 am happy, my 
dear princeſs, you are ſo much recovered; but you 


ſtill look very pale. 
Fuen. (archly.) The effect of your violent and 
dangerous nervous fever, no doubt. Was it not ſo, 


your highneſs? 


Oueen, I was anxious to viſit you, my dear, but 5 


I could not. 


Oli. The princeſs Eboli did not want for viſi- 
tors. ; þ 


9ueen, That I readily believe. (To the princeſs.) - 


What is the matter with you ?—You tremble. 
Ebo. Nothing, your majeſty, nothing muſt 


beg your permiſſion to withdraw. 


ueen. You deceive us— You are more unwell . 


than you would like us to know—Aflitt her, coun- 
teſs, to fit down on that ſeat. 


L 2 Ebo. 
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Ebo. I fhall be better in the air, (Ext, 
' Oteen. Follow her, countefs What a change! 
Enter a page, whiſpers the ducheſs Olivarex.] 

Oli. The marquis de Poſa, your majeſty—(The 
queen appears ſurprized.)—Re comes from the 
king. | 

3 Admit him. (The page opens the door to 


the murquis.) 


SCENE II. Manxqams pt Poss, Quern, and At. 


tendants as before. 


Queen. What are the commands of my Iord? 
May I publicly | 
Mar. My meſſage is to your majeſty alone, 

E The ladies retire, on a fign from the queert. | 


SCENE III. Quxxx, Maxavis DE Poss. 
Quern. With great ſurprize.} Can I beheve 
my eyes? Is it you? And fent te me by the 
king ? | 
Mat. Does your majefty think that ſo extraor. 
Emary ? It does not appear fo to me. 


Queen. The world appears to be thrown from 
es orbit— Lou and he !—} muſt confeſs— 


Mar. That it ſounds ſtrange—That is very like- - 


| ty — Thefe times are replete with wonders. 
Queen. Yet they have produced none greater 
| than this. 
Mar. But may not I be changed? May not I 
be wearted of acting fo fingular a part at the court 
of Philip? The man who would be uſeful to man- 
kind muſt accommodate himfel to their manners, 
Of little uſe are the oftentatious maxims of philo- 
| ſophers and moraliſts. Who is ſufficiently Fam 
from 
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from vanity, not to wiſh the influence of the opi- 
nions he has embraced more extenſively, May I 
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not poſſibly, at length, place mine on the throne? 
Queen. No, Marquis, no; not even in jeſt 
would I attribute to you ſo vain an idea, You are 


not a dreamer who will undertake what can never 
be accompliſhed. Nor can I yet prevail on my- 
ſelf to believe you capable of duplicity or inſince- 
rity. Yet I think the king does not intend you 
ſhould talk to me in the manner I ſuſpect you will, 

Mar. He does not. 

Pucen. Whatever the cauſe may be then, will 
its goodneſs jultify the impropriety of the means ? 
You mult forgive theſe ſcruples—Surely your no- 
ble ſpirit cannot deſcend to ſuch condut—No, I 
cannot believe it. 

Mar. Be not miſtaken madam, it is not my in- 
tention to deceive the king. I intend ſerving him 
more ſincerely and eſſentially than I ſhould by act- 


ing as he requires, 


Pucen, There ſpoke thyſelf—enough—Now 


what is the king's pleaſure ? 


Mar. He requeſts your majeſty not to grant au- 
dience to-day to the French ambaſſador Such was 
my commiſſion to you, and J have diſcharged it. 

Queen. Have you nothing more Marquis, to ſay 
to me on the part of the king. 

Mar. Almoſt nothing more This has given me 
an opportunity of waiting on you here. 

Queen. I will be ſatisfied, my lord, without 


knowing what, perhaps, it is neceflary I ſhould 


remain ignorant of. 


Mar. It is neceſſary, your majeſty ;—though 


were you not Elizabeth, I would haſten to give || 


you 
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you more information, and warn you againſt thoſe 
you ought to avoid. But this is not neceſſary to 
you Danger may hover round you but it cannot 
touch you. All this has not power to chace ſweet 
ſleep from the eyelids of an angel; nor was it this 
which brought me hither—Prince Carlos 

Queen. How did you leave him? 

Mar. In a fituation that becomes the beſt and 
wiſeſt man of his age, and ready to die for the ob- 
ject of his love.— I bring but few words But here 
— here he is himſelf. (Giving the queen à letter.) 

Queen. (After having read the letter.) He 
mult ſee me, does he ſay ? 

Mar, I ſay fo, likewiſe. 

Queen. Would it make him happy to ſee that J 
am not ſo. | 

Mar. No; but it will render him more vigo- 
rous and reſolute. 

Queen. What do you mean? 

Mar. Duke Alba is appointed to go to Flanders, 

Queen. So | am told. 

Mar. The king will not change his reſolution, 
We know the king; his will is immutable as the 
| laws of nature: he will tenaciouſly perſiſt in his 

determinations. It is equally certain that here the 
prince muſt not ftay—for Flanders muſt not be {a- 
crificed, 

Queen. And by what means can you prevent 
it? 

Mar. The means, it is true, are almoſt as bad 


DON CARLOS, 


I know no other. 

Queen. What are they? 

Mar. To you, my queen, to you only, dare I 
diſcover 


as the danger: they are raſh to deſperation But 
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diſcover them. From you only Carlos can hear 
them—hear them without abhorrence. 'The name 
they bear ſounds ſomewhat harſh— 

Queen. Rebellion? 


Mar. He muſt diſobey the king, and repair pri. | 


ntely to Bruſſels, where the Flemings will re- 
ceive him with open arms. All the Netherlands 
will lock to his ſtandard, and the cauſe which, in 
itſelf is juſt, will become ſtronger by the ſupport 
of the king's fon. His arms ſhall ſhake the throne 
of Spainz and what his father has denied to him 
in Madrid he will be happy to grant him in Bruſ- 
ſels. 

Queen. Be not too ſanguine in ſuch hopes. 

Mar. He will; he muſt. The united ſtrength 
of the Netherlands will be able to withitand the 
power of Philip.-But ſuch an effuſion of blood 
mult not be— Europe will mediate a peace between 
the father and the ſon—Carlos ſhall offer ſubmiſ- 
hon, and ſubmiſſion at the head of an army will 
operate miracles. The king will then have to 
chooſe whether magnanimoully to pardon or to riſk 
the uncertainty of battle. How can he hefitate ? 

Queen. (After a pauſe.) The project you 
propoſe both terrifies and delights me—I think you 
we right—The idea is daring, and therefore, I 


believe, it pleaſes me—[I will let it become more 


mature s the prince acquainted with it? 

Mar. I intended he ſhould hear it firſt from 
you. x 

Queen. The idea is grand, and well conceived. 
Though the prince is young | 

Mar. His youth can be no objection. He will 
there find Egmont and Orange, the brave —_— 

: | 0 
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of the emperor Charles, who art as wiſe in the ca. 
— as they are valiant and formidable in the 
eld. 

Rueen. Yes !—the plan is excellent. The prince 
muſt act. I ſee it to its full extent. The part he 
performs in Madrid, diſtreſſes me no leſs than him, 
felf. The aid of France I can promiſe him, and 


alſo that of Savoy. 1 am entirely of your opinion, Ini 


Marquis, he muſt a&-—But this plan requires 
money. 

Mar. That, too, is ready. 

: - I could mention ſomething on that ſub, 
ject. 

Mar. ] may, then, give him hope of an inter- 
view? 

Queen. But how? By what means? 

Mar. Where uſual means fail us we muſt have 
xecourſe to what are extraordinary. 

Queen. I know none. 

Mar. For example the ſubterranean paſſages, 

Queen. Of thoſe the King has the key. 

Mar. Though he has, we may contrive. 

ween. I will think of it. 

Mar. Carlos earneſtly deſises your majeſty's an- 
wer; I have told him I would not come back 
without one. 4 Preſenting his -memorandum-bouk 
to the queen.) To lines, at preſent, will be fut- 
ficient to awaken'his expectations and inſpire hin 
with boldneſs. 

Queen. (Writes.) Shall I ſee you again ſoon? 

Mar. As often as you command me to wait on 

ou. 6 - 
E Queen. As often as I command you? What 
does that mean-? | | | 

| Mar. 
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al Mar. There is neither guile, nor guilt in it, I 
le lave acceſs to you; let this at preſent ſuffice. 
Breen. Ch! How would I rejoice, Marquis, if 
liberty ſhould at laſt find this aſylum in Europe 
ad find it through hn You may rely on my ſe- 
eret ſupport. 
Mar. Ob! I knew it; I knew your magnant- 
25 ( The Ducheſs Olwares appears at the door. 


diflance.) What comes from my lord the king, 
[ hall honour as a law. Preſent my moſt humble 


.b-ſtbmiſfron to his majeſty. — 
er ENE F. 4 Gallery.— Do Cantos, Coone 
LIRITA. 


Car. In this place we will not be interrupted. 
ſhat have you to diſcover to me? 
Ler. Your highneſs had m this conrt a friend. 
Car. (With ſurpriſe.) That I did not know 
ges. What do you mean? 
Ler. Your highneſs muſt forgive me if J have 
ned more than I ought to have known; but I 
ve my information from one E can rely on; for, 
an- fact, I have it from myſelf. 
back © Cor. Whom then do you ſpeak of? 
book Ler. Of the Marquis Poſa. 
ſuf- N Car. How ? 
him Ler. If you have entruſted him with ſecrets of 
portance, as I am inclined to fea 
don! Gor, Fear — What do you fear? 
ler. He was with the king. 
lar. Well? 
ler. Two full hours, in cloſe converſation. 
lar, Was he? 


ave 


Len, 


ween. (To the Marquis, with an air of great-' 
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Ter On no trifling ſubject. 0 
Car. That I believe. | las 
Ler. Your highneſs's name was frequently men. 1 

tioned, 5 N 


Car. I hope that was no ill omen. 

Ler. His Ss likewiſe, this morning, in his 
bed-chamber, talked irangely of the queen. - 

Car. What do you ſay 

Ler. When the one's left the king, I w: 
ordered to admit him for the future without au 


nouncing him. 
Car. That was certainly ſomewhat extraordi 


nary. 

Ler. So very extraordinary, that I cannot re 
collect ſuch an inſtance ſince 1 have ſerved his ma 
jeſty. 

Car. It certainly was very extraordinary — An 
in what manner do you ſay the queen was men 
tioned? 

Ler. Your highneſs muſt pardon me; that! 
contrary to my duty. * 

Car. How ſtrange! Vou come purpoſely to in] <9 
form me of one fact, and carefully conceal the « 
ther, 

Ler. My duty to you required me to info M 
you of the firſt ; my duty to the king comma 
me to conceal the latter. . 


Car. Vou do right. 

Ler. I have always conſidered the n:arqus 
man of honour, 

Car. Then you have formed a very juſt opini, 
of him ? 

Ler. All characters are 2 put to tl 


2 
. 0 
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| 1 And ſome are ſo after they are put to the 
ro0 
; Ler. The favour of a mighty monarch appears 
to me worth ſome ſacrifice, Many a ſtout virtue 
has ſnapped at that golden bait, 
will Car. It is very true, 

Ler. It is alſo political to diſcover what can no 
longer be concealed. 

Car. It may be political; but you have juſt told 
ne that you conſidered the marquis a man of ho- 
our, | 
Ler. If he is ſo, my doubts make him no worſe, 
and your highneſs is doubly the gainer. | Going. 
Car. (Prefjing his hand.) 1 am threefold a 
gager, excellent and worthy man! have gained 
mother friend, and not loſt him whom J before 


poſſeſſed. | Exit Count Lerma, 


SCENE V. The Maxquis Dr Posa, paſſing thro? 
the gallery ; Dod CakLos. 


Mar. Carlos! Carlos! 

Car. Who calls ?—lIs it you! — That is well. 1 
am going immediately to the convent—Y ou, will 
pot delay, 

Mar. Stop—only one minute— 

Car. But may we not be ſurprized ? 


len- 


Car. Vou have been with my father? 
Mar. I have—he lent for me. - 
Car, Well! — And what followed? 
Mar. it is agreed: you ſhall ſpeak with the 
queen, | 
Car. But the kipg— What did the king with ? 
Mar. Oh! nothing very particular I ſcarcely 
| know 
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pocket-book and gives it lo the prince.) 


per Rate af mind far the communication? 
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know his motives—Curioſity to know who I was. 
Officiouſneſs of friends, perhaps—He offered me 
employments. 

Car. Which you did not accept ? 

Mar. Of courſe. 

Car. And how did you part? 

Mar. Pretty well. 

ar. Was I mentioned? 
Mor. Yes, in general terms. 
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(Taler out hir 
Here is a 
line from the queen, and to-morrow I will conſider 

Car. (Reads with an embarraſſed and abſcni 
air, ſhuts the book, and is going.) You will meet 
me at the convent ? | 

Mar. Stay—Why are you in ſuch haſte ? No 
perſon is coming. 

Car. (With a lind of forced laugh.) Hare 
we then completely changed parts? You are, to- 
day, wonderfully ſecure. 

Mar. To-day ! Why to-day ? 

Car. And what has the queen written to me ? 

Mar Have you not read it ? 

Car. Read it? Ves. 

Mar. Carlos, your behaviour is uncommon. 
What has happened ? 

Car. [ Reads the lines ſent by the queen. ] An- 
gel of heaven! Yes, I will, 1 will be worthy of 
thee—Great minds ennoble love. Happen what 
will, when thou commandeſt I will obey—She 
writes that T muſt prepare myſelf for an important 
enterprize— What can ſhe mean? Doft thou know?! 

Mar. If I do know, Carlos Are you in a pro- 


Car. 
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Car. Have I offended thee ?—My mind was U 
diſturbed and confuſed, —Forgive me, Rodrigo. l 
Mar. Diſturbed !-—Confuſed !-—From what þ 
cauſe ? 'N 
Car. From—I know not what——This pocket- 


A 


book, then, is now mine. | h 
Mar. By no means. I am come, on the con- 
trary, to beg you will give me yours, =, 
5% Car. Mine! And why? . 
21 Mar. And whatever letters or papers you may 3 
ler © have, which you would not wiſh to fall into the \ 
hands of a third perſon— In ſhort, all your corre- 
1 pondence. . 4 
eet Car. But why do you wiſh for theſe ? by 
Mar. Only that we may be prepared for ever 
No] ching that may happen. We ſhall then be fecure 'F 
from a ſurprize. Nobody will look for them with 
ave me. Give them to me. 


to- Car. This is very extraordinary! What reaſon 1 
have you for ſuch fears ? LE If: 
Mar. Be not afraid: I have no particular re- 
o. I mean only to caution you againſt danger, 
not to alarm you. | 1 

Car. (Gives him his pocket-book.) There; pre- 

on, I ſerve it carefully. 3 


Mar. That J certainly will. 

An- Car. (S:gnficantly.) Rodrigo, I have entruſt- 
y of Ned to you what is of importance. 

that Mar. Have you never repoſed confidence in me 

She defore? Now, then, fare you well. (Going. 

tant Car. ¶ Appears to ftruggle doubrfully with him- 

ow! -A laft be calls him back.) Give me the letters 

pro- {#gain, there is one among them which the queen 

wrote to me when I was fo dangerouſly ill at Als 

M ; kala, 
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kala, I have always worn it next my heart, ] 
cannot bear to part with that letter; return' it to 
me—only that—take all the reſt. ¶ He tales it out, 
and returns him the pocket-book.] 

Mar. I giveit you very unwillingly, it was the 
very letter which I wanted, 

Car. Farewell. [He walks away flowly and |. 
lent, flops a moment at the door ; then returns, and 
brings back the letter.] There it is; take it. (Hi: 
hand trembles ; tears flart from his eyes : he fall; 
on the neck of the Marquis.) My father could 
not do this; could he, Rodrigo? No; my father 
could not do this. Exit haſtily, 

Mar. Is it poſſible! As yet, then, I have not 
known him ? Not thoroughly. This blemiſh iy 
his heart eſcaped me. Suſpicion of his friend !— 
How can ſuch a ſtain remain on this clear mirror 
But, no; the cenſure is too ſevere. What I have 
done might well ſurprize, perhaps pain him. And, 
O Carlos! I muſt ſtill pain and ſurprize thee. The 
king thinks he has intruſted me with his moſt im. 
portant ſecret, and his confidence demands my gra- 
titude. Hpw reprehenfible would be the diſcloſure, 
when my ſilence cannot injure thee, Carlos; poſi. 
bly may benefit thee. Why wake the flumbere: 
to point out the ſtorm that hangs qver his head 
It were better to ſecure him from the danger, and 
let him awake when the tempeſt has ceaſed. [ Ext, 


SCENE VI.—The King's Cabinet. The KING ſeat: 
ed; near him the Ixraxra, CLARA EUOENIA. 
King. [ Afier a deep filence.) No; no; ſhe 5 
certainly my daughter: Nature has afforded ſuff 
Fient proofs. That blue eye is mine; and all * 
by | = other 
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| 
Iker features reflect my image—Child of my love; 9 
to Ves, fo thou art—l preſs thee to my heart _ | ft 
, Thou art my blood [Starts and pauſes.] My 5 | 
blood! — What have I to fear more dreadful ? 2 

the My features |!—Are they not alſo hi,? [ Takes the 
miniature picture in his hand, and looks firſt at the \ 

. picture, and then at himſelf in the mirror — At laſt 
and be throws it on the ground, riſes haſtily, and puſhes 
the infunta from him.] Away! away In this a- 

alle byſs I fink. | J 


uld Enter Count LERMA. 
ber Ter. Her majeſty, the queen, is in the anti- 
40. chamber. 


not King, What '—Now ! 
| Ler. And begs the fayour of an audience, | 
King. Now !—At this unuſual hour! No—I cans 


IWF not ſpeak to her—Not now 

To Ler. Here is her majeſty. [Exits 7 

The SCENE VII. be Ka, Quzzn, Iur ATA. [The [ 

im. Infanta runs to meet the queen, and clings to ber; 

grill the queen falls at the feet of the ling, who is fi» | 

ure, ent, and appears confuſed and embarraſſed.) o 4 
9 ; 


off. Queen. My lord and huſband—I muſt— I am 


rf conſtrained to aſk juſtice from you. 
2 a King. Juſtice ! 
r Lueen. I have been baſely uſed; - My cabinet 


has been broken open. 
feat King. How ! 3 
9ueen. I have been robbed of ſeveral things of 

the greateſt conſequence to me. 3 „ 
King. Of the greateſt conſequence to you ace, T Mi 
Queen. From the miſconſtruction that malicious {i 
Jeſfrontery may put upon them. | 
M 2 King . 
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King. Malicious !—ConftruQion !—But—Riſe, 
Lucen. Not till your majeſty ſhall promiſe me 


to punith the offender, or grant me permiſſion to 
. retire from a court which conceals the thief. 


King. But, riſe; I ſay.—Riſe—In this poſture 


2 Rile. 


Dueen. | Riſes.) That they are of rank, I know; 
for in the cabinet were pearls and diamonds 
of immenſe value, yet nothing was taken away but 
ſome letters | 

King. Which I had ſent ?— | 

Queen. Yes—There were allo letters from the 
prince, and a miniature picture of him, 

King. From whom? 

Queen. The prince, your fon. 

King. To you? 

Duecen.* To me. 

Ling. From the prince! And do you ſay that to 
me ? 

8 Why ſhould I not? 

ing. And without a black ! 

Queen. What do you mean ?—You ſurely muſt 
recolle@ the letters, which, with the conſent of 
both courts, .Don Carlos ſent to me at St Germans. 
Whether. the portrait which accompanied them was 
alſo permitted to be ſent, or whether his own haſty 
hope alone dictated this ftep, I do not know—If 
it were precipitate, it was at. leaſt pardonable For 
I can vouch for him, he little imagmed that 1 

ſhould ever be his mother. 
_ F*vg, | Scarcely able to contain himſelf, while he 
E go ] Artful ſerpent ! Oh! I knew you 


Queen. 


Cv 


to 
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Lusen. [ Taking his hand.] What is this ? What 
is it you mean? 


Infanta. {Who in the mean time has found ths 
picture on the ground, and been playing with tt, 


Wr t to the queen.) Oh! mamma, ſee, how | 


pretty! 

Queen. How ! My picture! [ She appears loſt in 
Moniſbment; and hooks at the king, who fixes his 
eyes on her—after a long pauſe. Sire, this manner 
of examining your wife's heart is certainly moſt 
royal and noble — But may I be allow ed to aſk you 
one queſtion ? 

King. It is I that muſt queſtion you. 

Queen. I would not have the innocent ſuffer by 
my ſuſpicion—lIf this theft was committed by your 
command 

King. It was. 

Queen. I have then no perſon to accuſe, not any 
to lament, but yourſelf, who have not a wife with 
reſpect to [whom ſuch means reward themſelves. 

core I know that language—But, madam, you 
{hall not deceive me again, as you did at Aranjuez, 


when you defended your angelic purity with o q | 


much dignity—I now know you better. 

Dueen. What do you mean? 

King. When your attendauts were only gone to 
fetch the infanta. 

Sueen. What am I to underſtand by this? 

King. At once then, is it true, or not, that you 
ſaw and converſed with nobody at that tine ?— 
With nobody ?—ls that poſitively true? 

Lucen. I ſaw and converſed with the prince, I 


contels. 


King. 
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King. You confeſs — Now all is manifeſt !—And 


DON CARLOS, 


with ſuch effrontery ; ſo little regard to my honour, 


oueen, Honour, Sire | Long before I was the 


wife of Philip, I was the daughter of Henry; and 


if honour were in queſtion, I doubt a greater was 
at ſtake than what Caſtile gave me for a dower. 
King. Why did you deny it before? 
Queen. Becauſe I have not been accuſtomed, 
Sire, to be examined as a criminal before the at- 
tendants of a court. The truth I ſhall never deny, 
when it is required with that reſpe& which conſider 
as my due — But was I ſo queſtioned by your majeſty 
at Aranjuez? Are the grandees of this kingdom 
the tribunal before which its queens are to give an 
account of their actions? I granted the prince an 
interview at his earneſt requeſ. ] granted it in or- 
der to ſhew that I will not allow cuſtom to be the 
arbiter of thoſe actions which I feel are innocent; 
and I hid it from you, becauſe I did not chooſe to 
diſpute with your majeſty in the preſence of my 
courtiers. 
King. You ſpeak with great confidence, madam; 

with very great confidence, 

Queen. And I will add, that I granted it becauſe 
the prince 1s not treated by his father with that el- 
teem and aftection which are juſtly his due. 

King. Juſtly his due! 

Sueen. Yes— Why ſhould I conceai it? I value 
him highly, and love him as the deareſt of my re- 

latives, as one who was once thought worthy of be- 
ing far more dearly and tenderly related to me. I 
do not fee why I ſhould now be more eſtranged 
from him than any perſon elſe, only becauſe he was 
once dearer to me than all the world. Political 
in. 
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intereſts and intrigues may form connections with 
eaſe, but they will find it much more difficult to 
diſſolve them. I will not hate merely becauſe I 
am required to do fo ; and ſince I have at laſt been 
faxced to ſpeak, I declare that conſtraint ſhall only 
more firmly bind me to my friends ; ſhall only drive 
me to exceſs ; I will _ 

King. Elizabeth, you are emboldened by your ex- 
perience of my weakneſs. That mirror inſpires you 
with confidence ; you truſt in that which has often 
ſubdued my firmneſs—But fear ſo much the more 
What has reduced me to this weakneſs, may at laſt 
drive me to madneſs, | 

Queen. What offence have I, then, committed? 

King. ¶ Taking her hand.] If it is—if it is com- 
mitted—1f the meaſure of your guilt is full and 
overflowing—If I am deceived Throws her hand 
from him.] I can conquer this weakneſs. I can 
and will. Then, Elizabeth, woe to us both. 

Lueen. What offence have I, then, committed? 

King. Then ſhall blood expiate— 

Nueen. Is it come to this !—Gracious heaven! 

King. A deed ſhall be done which ſhall appal 
Chriſtendom— I know myſelf no longer -I reſpect 


neither moral duties, the voice of nature, nor the 


compacts of nations. 


9veen. How much I pity your majeſty !— 

King. [ Mith violent paſſion. ] Pity \—The pity 
of a ſtrumpet ! 

Infunta. [ Clinging terrified to the queen.) The 
king is angry, and my dear mamma weeps | 

King. | Puſhing the child with violence from the 
queen, } Go, and complain to your father, 

Queen, With compoſure and dignity, but with a 
Faul. 
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22 vtre.] This child, however, ſhall not 
e ill· treated Come, my daughter. If the king 
will not acknowledge you, we muſt find guardian, 
beyond he Pyrenees, to eſpouſe our-caule. 
| King. (Embarraſſed and confuſed.) Queen! 
Queen. No'more—This is too much. (attempt; 
to reach the door, and falls with the child at the 
threſhold. | 

King. Hſening to her, alarmed and confounded] 
Heavens! What has '/happened ?—Elizabeth ! 

Infanta. Oh! my dear mamma bleeds ! (Run 
out precipitately.) | 

= Will no one aſſiſt me to leave this room? 

Ring. What a terrible accident — Blood! 
Have I deſerved this Riſe— Recover yourſelf— 
Riſe— Some one comes— The whole court will 
witneſs this diſgraceful ſcene Let me beg of you 
to riſe. (She riſes, ſupporte by the king. Enter 
ALBa, FxRTa, LAMA, Dommeo.) Aſſiſt the queen: 
ſhe ts unwell. (Exit the queen, accompanied by Feria 
and Lerma. Alba ——— with an 
air of anxious inquietude.) 

Al. The queen in tears and bleeding! 

King. Is that lurprizing to the fiends who tempt. 
td me ? 

Alba, Domingo. We! 

King. Who told me enough to drive me to mad- 
nels, though not enough to convince me? 

Al. We told you only what we thought. 

'King. Perdition heal you ! Oh ! how I repent 
what I have done, Was her's the language of 4 
guilty conſcience ? Is ſuch the behaviour of a cr. 
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Marquis de Poſa. (Without.) May I ſpeak with 
the blog ? (Enter Mazxquis DE Posa.) | 

King. Here comes my faithful ſervant !—You 
come in good time, Marquis. (To Alba.) My 
Lord Duke, I have no longer occaſion for you: 
Leave us. (Alba and Cod look at each * 
wih filent aflont/hment. ) 

Mar. (Surprized and confuſed, and hoking at 
the ling with an air of enquiry.) This * — my 
hopes 3 for, to confeſs he = in the buſineſs 
which brought me hither, I reckoned much on 
this ſupport. (Bowrng to the dike. ) | 

— "[Sternly to Alba and Domingo.] You know 
ny will—Retire. | Exeunt Alba and Domingo. 
You wiſhed to correct the error I had been guilty 
of, I commend your prudence. 

Mar. Sire —It mult appear hard to an old man, 
#ho has looked death in the face for you in twenty 
battles, to be thus fupplanted by a youth. 

King. It becomes you to think thus, but me to 
d as I have done. You have been to me, in a 
few hours, more than he has been during all his 


ile. My favour ſhall be conferred openly : the 


nan oo I have choſea for my friend thall be 


tonoured and envied. - What bring you? 

Mar. As I paſſed through the * L 
heard an alarming report, which appears to me in- 
eredible—A violent altercation— Blood — The 
Qeen— 

King. Did you hear it there? 

Mar. I ſhall be moſt unhappy if as I have 
heard be true, and your majeſty has acted with 
riolence—I have made moſt important diſcoveries, 
which 
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which entirely change the ſituation of affairs. 
ing. How! 

9 I have found means to poſſeſs myſelf of the 
prince's pocket-book, with certain papers which, ] 
hope, may throw ſome li ght Grves the pocket. 

book of Don Carlos to the king. 

King. A letter from the emperor, my father 
How !—of which I do not remember to have heard. 
[Reads it, then turns over the other papers.) The 
plan of a fortification—Thoughts from Tacitus 
And what is here ?— I think I ſhould know this 
hand It is from a lady. This key—The back 
apartment in the pavilion of the queen Ha! 
« What means that? There love may freely con- 
% fels—Patience—Reward” —Helliſh treachery ! 
Now I am convinced—It is from her—lI know 
her hand. 

Mar. The hand of the queen ?—Impoſlible ! 

King. No—of the princeſs Eboli 

Mar. Then it was true what the page Henarez, 
who carried the letter and the key, confeſſed to 
me not long ago. 

King. ¶ Taking the margquis's hand, with great 
emotion. | Marquis, I am ſurrounded by baſe gelen 
ing wretches! This woman, I will now . it 
broke open the cabinet of the queen. The firli 
intimation I received came from her. Who can 
tell how much the monk knows of this matter !— 
I have been deceived by a contemptible artifice. 

Mar. Then was it fortunate.— 

Ring. Marquis, marquis, I am afraid I have been 


| | too haſty, and acted moſt unjuſtly towards my con- 


ſort. 
Mar. Although the queen has had private con- 
verſation 
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rerſations with the prince, the ſubject of them was 
undoubtedly different from what AM been alleged. 
| am well informed that the with of the prince to 
go to Flanders, originated with the queen. 

King. I believe it. 

Mar. The queen is ambitious Need I ſay more 
With vexation the ſees her aſpiring 3 diſap- 
pointed, and that ſhe is excluded from any partici- 


ration of the throne. The ardent and haſty youth 


of the prince offered itſelf as the 43 of her 
views, As to her heart I doubt whether ſhe can 
love. 

King. Marquis, I can confide in you. 

Mar. Whether ſhe is beloved Whether there 
i not ſomething worſe to fear from the prince 
xe queſtions well worth examination. With re- 
pect to theſe the ſtricteſt vigilance is neceſſary, 

King. You ſhall exerciſe that vigilance, 

Mar. [ After thinking a ſhort time.] If your ma- 
jeſty thinks me capable of taking upon me this 
charge, I mult requeſt that | may be empowered 
to exerciſe it without limitation, and with entire 
authority. 

King. It ſhall be granted. 

Mar. That I may . no coadjutors whatever 
to diſturb and impede my operations. 

King. You (hall not; I give you my ſolemu 
word. You are my good angel. How much I am 
obliged to you for this intelligence. [Enter Count 
Lexa, while the ling is ſpeating the laſt words.) 
How did you leave the queen ? 

Ter. Very weak and much exhauſted by her faint- 
ing fit, 

King. 
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King. I will be with her immediately, let her be 
told ſo. Exit Lerma. 

Mar. [ Looking after him with uneaſine/s and 
apprehenfion.) Another precaution I think is ne. 
geſſary. The prince, F am afraid, may receive 
intimations. He has many faithful friends—and, 
poſſibly, connections among the rebels in Ghent, 
Fear may make him deſperate. I would adviſe, 
therefore, that theſe be prevented by a prompt 
meaſure, 

King. You are right, but how ? 

Mar. Let me have a ſecret warrant of arreſt, un. 
der your majefty's own hand, to make uſe of, as 
ſhall ſee meet, in the moment of danger. 

King. ( Thoughtfally, ) The meafure is ſomewhat 
bold I am afraid that— 


Mar. It ſhall remain a profound tate ſecret, till 


the inſtant it ſhall be Ay to put ĩt in exe. 
cution. 

King. (Writing the warrant of arręſt.) My crown 
is in danger, and extreme danger juſtifies extraor- 
dinary means—Here, Marquis, I need not recom- 
mend to you prudence and clrcuralpeBiion. 

Mar. The ſituation of circumſtances is critical 
and deſperate. - 

King. Go; go; my dear marquis; diſpel the 
fears of my heart, and reſtore ſleep to my reſtleſs 


pilow. [Exeunt at different doors. 
SCENE VII. 4 Gallery. Dow Cantos" in ex. 


treme agitation ; Count LERMA meeting him. 


Car. I was looking for you. 
Ler. And I was ſeeking you. 
Car. Is it true? For heaven's ſake! Is it true? 


Ler, 


N A 
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'& 
„ L- What ? 5 | 
ind Car. That he drew a fans on wth that ne 
wo. was. carried all bloody from the apartment ?—By, 4 
ive ll that is ſacred ! * me. What am I to be- 
nd, leve ? What is the truth ? 


em. Lr. She fainted 3 and hurt herſelf by the fall, | 
That is the whole. 


mpt Car. Is there no danger? None? On your * 
jour, count ? 
Ler. None to the queen But much to you. 
m. Car. None to the queen. Accept my thanks 
as voſt bounteous Heaven. I heard a moſt dreadful 
tory, The king, it was ſaid, raged franticly at 
hae {both mother and child; and a cre had dacn difo 
covered, AF 
tin Ler- The latter is — true. 
e. Car. True! How ! 1 
Ler. Prince, I gave you one warning to-day bes 


own te. That e Profit better by me 


Wy 5 tcond. 

Car, What do you mean? 

Ler. If I am — miſtaken, I ſaw in your hi gh- 3 
(eſs's hand, a few days ago, a pocket-book of blue "of 
vet, embroidered with gold ? 1 
Gor. (With emotion.) You did—Well— 

Ler. On the cover a device ſet with pearls, 

1or Car. Right, | 

Ler. As I juſt now entered unex pectedly che 
ng” s.cloſet, I am almoſt poſitive I a that very 
book in his hand The marquis Poſa was with 


- 
r 


"A " 
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im. 

Car. That is not true. 

Ler. (Warmly.) Then I am a deceiver. 

Ler, Gr. r. Looing fledfaſtl, "as bim. ] Thou art. , 
er. 
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Ler. Ah! I forgive you. 4 N 20 0 

Car. [Walks — a0 and forwardi en extreme | hin 
qpitation.] You are engaged 1 in an abominable con. a 
ſpiracy, man. What injury has he done thee? . 
What have the innocent bonds of our friendſhip . 
done to thee, that thus, with helliſh induſtry, you ſelf 
Jabour to tear them afunder ? = 
Ler. Prince, I honour the feelings which make te 


you thus unjuſt. wol 
Car. O God! O God! Preſerve me from ſuſpi. L 
cion. ceſs 


Ler. T remember alſo the king's words as I en. tell 

. How much I am obliged to you, for this that 
intelligence.“ 

Car. Oh! No more! —No more ! 

Ler. Duke Alba is diſgraced; the great ſeal ha 
been taken from the prince Ruy Gomes, and given 
to the marquis. 

Car. And he concealed it fre a me Why did 
he conceal it from me ? er 

Ler. The whole court already 9-7" him 
miniſter with uncontrouled power, and —_— 
without a rival. | 

Car. He loved me; he loved me well. I was 
dear to him as his own ſoul-—Oh, that I know; a 
that have I had a million proofs. But——his coun 
try—muſt be dearer to him than one individual 
His heart was too mighty for one friend; and the} & 
happineſs of Carlos too trifling for his love. HA 
facrificed 1 me to his virtue —Can I then blame him 
Ves! now is it certain; it is certain that I have 


Joſt him. | [Goes 4 to the fide of the ſcene and-cover 
his face. 5 
Ler nd 


T7. | AT. DON CARLOS. I53 


O gracious queen Damned, deviliſh deed !—For 
him.no deliverance remains—He dies. 

3 Dies ! 
2M £50. And I have murdered kilns. 


hip | | See Dies Frantic woman; recollect your- 


Ebo. And why— Why ſhould be be condeatand 

bs to death !—Oh | i could 1 have known that this 
47m have been the conſequence ! 

Ib. Ween. ( Taking her kindly by the hand. Prin- 
ceſs, you have loſt your * . collect them, and 

en- tell me, more compoſedly, not in dreadful terms 

this that diſtract me, tell me what you know, and what 
bas happened, 

Ebo. Oh! do not torture me with this heavenly 
| has andeſcention ; this divine goodneſs: they are the 
iven flames of hell to my conſcience, I do not deſerve 
| to open my vile eyes on your glortous beauties, the 
emanations of your virtue. Cruſh the wretch who, 
overwhelmed with ſhame, repentance, and — 
tempt, now lies at your feet, 

4 W woman! What have you to 
confeſs ? 
Ebo. Angel of light! Exalted faint! As yet you 
; ofiknow not, you ſuſpect not on what a fiend you ſo 
kindly fniled—Now learn what ſhe was—l was 
the thief who broke open your cabinet! 
Queen. You? 
E bo. And carried the letters to the wag: 
r You ? 
. Who dared to accuſe — 
3 You ?—Could you! 
Ebo. Revingoi=Lors-— — hated you, 
Ler md loved the prince. 
Len. 
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Queen. You loved the prince !— | 

Ebo. Becauſe I had confeſſed to him my love, and 
found it not returned. 

Queen. (Aſter a pauſe.) Now, all is unravelled 
—Riſe— Vou loved him—l1 forgive you—All is 
forgiven—Riſe—(Ofering her hand.) 
bo. Oh! no! I have yet a dreadful confeſſion 
to make—Not yet will I riſe, gracious queen 

Queen. ( -{ittentrvely.} What am I yet to hear? 
—Speak! | 

Ebo. The king—Temptation—Oh ! you avert 


your eyes read my ſentence in your face—Thel 


crime which I — 9 2 you with— I committed 


myſelf. (She preſſes her face to the ground: tb 


queen goes out A long pauſe The Ducheſs Oliua. 
res comes from the cloſet which the queen entered, 
The princeſs till in the ſame poſture. She approaches 
her filently. Eboli looking up and percetving the 
queen it gone. O God! She has left me! Now is 
all over. 8 

Oli. Princeſs Eboli— 

Ebo. I know why you come, ducheſs. The 
queen has ſent you to declare my ſentence—Be 
quick— | 

Oli. I have her majeſty's orders to demand you 
croſs and key. : 

Ebo. | Taking a golden croſs of an order from 
boſom, and giving it to the ducheſs.) But may I not 
be permitted once more to kiſs the hand of my a 
dored ſovereign ? | 

Oli. In the convent of St Mary, you will be in 
formed what further is reſolved concerning you. 

Ebo. May I not be permitted to ſee the queet 


again? 


Oh | 
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Al. To undo my own work, and begin it again at 
and I more convenient ſeaſon, (Eu. 
Dom. Vou, Princeſs, ſay nothing. 
ned Ebol. Do what you think proper and neceſſary, 
ll is | can never be his friend. 
(Exit Domingo; Carlos enters at the other door. 
Don Car. Be not afraid, Princeſs, L will be gentle as 
a child. 
ar? Ebol. Prince This ſurpriſe— 
Car. Are you ſtill offended and angry stil! — 
ven! Ebol. Prince! 
The Car. Are you ſtill offended ?—[ entreat you tell 
tted me? 
be Ebol. What do you mean? You appear to for- 
iv. get, Prince; — What do you want with me ? 
red, Car. (taking her hand with warmth. ) Lady, wilt 
ches thou always hate ? Does offended love never for- 
the give? 
will Ebol. (endeavouring to free berſelſ. ) Of what do 
you remind me, Prince ? 
Car. Of your goodneſs and my gratitude. Ah! 
1 know it well; ; heavily have I offended thee, lady; 
I have wounded thy tender heart, and drawn tears 
from thy angelic eyes. I have done this; and I 
come now to repent of it. f 

Ebol. Prince, leave me—I— 

Car. I am come to you becauſe you are good 
and amiable; and becauſe I can confide in your ge- 
nerous and amiable heart. Here me, lady, I have 
not a friend in the world but thee alone. Thou wert 
once kind to me— Thou wilt not be irreconcile- 
able: thou ſurely wilt not eternally hate. 

Ebol. (Turning away her face.) Oh, no more— 

No more — For heaven's ſake, prince, no more 


N 3 | Car. 
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Car. Let me call to your recollection thoſe gol. 
den times, let me remind thee of thy love—thy 
love, lady, to which I made ſo unworthy a return, 
Let the gentle dreams of thy heart for once repre. 
ſent me to thee as I then appeared—And give me 
what thou canſt no more beſtow for ever. 

Ebol. O Carlos! How cruelly you ſport with 
me! | 
Car. Soar above your ſex—PForgive offences— 
Do what no woman has done before thee, and 
what none ſhall do after thee. What I come to 
beg of you is a thing as yet unheard of—Let me 
on my knees I conjure you—let me ſpeak, though 
but for one moment, to the queen—( Throws bim- 


ſelſ at her feet.) 


Enter Maxquis pz Posa, and two Officers of the 
King's body-guard. 

Mar. { Breathleſs, and in violent agitation. ] Whit 
has he confeſſed? Do not believe him. 

Car. Still on his knees.] By all that is facred— 
Mar. He is frantic ! liſten not to the madman! 

Car. [Still more earne/tly.) The queſtion is of 
death or life. Lead me to her. 
Mar. [ Forcing the princeſs from him.] You dic 
if you liſten to him. [ To one of the officers.] Count 
- Cordova: in the name of the king. [She the 
. warrant of arreſt.) The prince is your priſoner. 


Don Carlos thunderſtruck with aſtomſhment, 
[ aks not another word. The Princeſs utters a 
y 0 of terror, and endeavours to eſcape. 
The officers appear amazed. A long and deep 
pauſe. The marguis trembles violently, and 
appears ſcarcely to Eno e 38 _—_ 
8 In Im 


"9 IV. | DOK TARLGS, 151 0 
Imiſt beg your ſword—Princeſs Eboli, you muſt 


remain— And [co the officer] be careful that his j 
highneſs ſpeaks to no perſon—to no perſon not e- 


ven yourſelf—as you hall anſwer for it with your | 8 
life. Misere the vfficer, then turns to the reſt. ] 


Now will I caſt myſelf at the king's feet, and give 
him an account of what has been done. { 7o 
Cartos.] Prince; look for me in an hour. Carlos 
allows himſelf t to be taken away, almoſt without 
Jigns of life ;—n paſſing, caſts a feeble dying look 
on the marguie, who covers his face, The prin- 
ceſs Ebok again endeavours to eſcape, but the 
marquis detains her.] 

Ebo. For God's ſake, ſuffer me to go. 

Mar. What has he told you? untortunate wo- 
man 

Ebo. Nothing Oh, permit me to — 
Mar. [ Holding ber reibe. What have you 
learned ?!—You cannot eſcape - Lo no one on earth 
ſhalt thou reveal it. 

Ebo. ¶ Looking at him with terror.) Almighty 
God! What do you mean? You would not kill me? 

Mar. (Drawing a dagger.) 1 will—Be brief. 


Ebo. My life! My life! Metciful heaven! What | 


have I — 4 7 


Mar. (Looking up to heaven, and holding the dag- . 0 
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ger io her breaf?.) It is yet time: the poiſon has ky 


not yet flowed over her lips. I break Th veſſel | 


which contains it, and all is Ae The fate of Sp ain 


and the life of a woman! — Such a murder might 3 
juſtify before the throne of the Almighty. (R. - 


mains in the ſame poſture in doubtful aguation. ) 
Ebo. (On her knees before him, and looking him 


* a/ily in the face.) Now. Why do you delay ? 


Poſa who arreſted him! 
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II aſk not for merey No, I have deſerved death, 
and I am willing to ſuffer my puniſhment. 

Mar. (His hund falls flowly.) No; it were as 
cowardly as cruel—No, no; thank heaven! there 
are other means. (Drops the dagger and ruſhes 
out; exit the princeſs by another door.) 


SCENE X. The Chamber of the Queen. 


The Quezn, CounTess FUENTES. 


Queen. What tumult is this in the palace? Every 
noile, to-day, counteſs, frightens me. Go and learn 
what has happened. | Exit the Counteſs Fuentes: 
The princeſs Eboli haſtily enters. ; 

E bo. (Breathleſs, pale, and in violent agitation, 
falls on her Inees 22 the queen.) Oh! graciou 
queen! Lend us your aid. He is a priſoner, 

Queen. Who? | 

Ebo. The marquis Poſa has arreſted him, by 
the king's orders. 

Queen. But who? Who is arreſted ? 

Ebo. The prince. 

Queen. Art thou mad? 

Ebo. They have juft carried him away. 

Queen. And who executed the arreſt on him? 

Ebo. The marquis Poſa, 1 

Queen, Thank heaven that it was the marqui 

Ebo. Are you ſo calm, ſo unmoved ? O God: 
you gueſs not—you do not know 

Qu. Why he was arreſted? For ſome imprudence, 
1 ſuppoſe, natural to the ardent character of youth 
£bo, No, no ;—I know the cauſe better -N 


. % 
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Ter. [after a pauſe.] My dear prince; what can 
I do for you? _— | AE 
as Car. (Without looking at him.) Go to the king, 
-re and betray me alſo. I have nothing to give you. 
bet Fer. Will you ſtay here, and brave the conſe- 
quences ? 8 | 
Car. ( Leans over a baluſtrade, and looks forward 
with a vacant gaze.) I have loſt him. Oh! now 
Jam poor indeed 
Ler. (approaching him with ſympathifing ema- 
ery ion.) Prince, will you not think of your own pre- 
aun ſer vation??? 
E. Car. My preſervation ?—Good man !— 
| Ler. And is there no one elſe for whom you 
15, ſhould fear? | | 
ould Car. Heavens! Why do you remind me. The 
I queen! The letter which J gave him; which 1 
took from him, and then returned him? (Walks \'* 
by % and down in extreme agitation.) How has ſhe | 


deſerved this of him? He ought to have ſpared her, {5k 
ought he not, Lerma? (Ha/lily, and in a determined 
tone.) I muſt go to her—l muſt warn her, I muft {hl 


prepare her—Lerma ! dear Lerma whom ſhall I 
ſend —!ls there no means? —Call the marquis to 
me — immediately. 

Ler. Who? | 

Car. ( Looking wildly.) O God! 

Ler. And ere this the king is with her. 
Car. (Loft in thought.) Have I then no one ?— 


No one ?—Yes—Thank heaven—l have yet one | 


nce! friend—and matters cannot be worſe. ; 
| | [Ex haſtily. 


Ler. Prince, prince, whither are you going ? - 


N 2 SCENE 


(Exit. 
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SCENE IX. The Chamber of the Princeſs Eboli 


The Prises Egorr, Donmco entering. 


Do. Princeſs, have you heard of the change ? 
Ebo. What change Mou are diſordered, re. 
verend father. 
Do. We have a new miniſter. | 
Ebo. Is the extraordinary rumour, which is the 
talk of the whole court, then, true? 
Do. You have likewiſe your part in it. I wiſh 
you Joy—lovereign of a ſummer- night. 


Enter ALBa. 


| AM. (to the princeſs.) Drive your dagger to my 
heart: it was I who brought him to the Ling 
Do. Who could have fafp ected it? 
Al. So much the worſe, 5 man ſo deep read in 
deception, who could ſo completely dupe both you 
and I, may effect ſtill more. 
Do. 1 — no longer occaſion for you * my 
lord, did you hear tbat? 
Ebol. How has this happened ?—So ſuddenly— 
I cannot comprehend it. 
Al. (In deep thought.) What would I give now 


for ſuch an enemy as the prince has been to me. 


Dom. Very juſt—L underſtand you } 4 

Al. At bottom, I muſt confeſs, he is good. 9 
Dom. That I ſay likewiſe. D 
Al. And 00 a better fate. fon 1 
Dom. That I have ever thought. | whe 

Al. 0 after a a reflection. 0 Father, will 4 

you j join with me? plot 


5 Dom. What is your plan ? | ; 
8 i * 


WW 
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Oli. (Embracing her, with her face averted.) 
Fare you well. ¶ Leaves her haſtily. The princeſs 
follows Ar to the door of the cloſet, which it imme- 
lately ſPut againſt ber. She throws herſelf on her 
tnees before the door, and continues ſome minutes 
flent, and motionleſs ; then riſes, and ruſhes out, 
hiding her face.] F* 


SCENE XI.— The Quxkx and Ducuess Ourvanez, 
| From the cloſet. _ | 
Lueen. Is ſhe gone? 
Oli, Ves, in deſpair : her ſituation is dreadful. 
ucen. | Walks to a window, with figns of unea- 
nec. Where can the Counteſs Fuentes ſtay ? She 
was to have brought me intelligence. | Enter a page, 
who ſpeaks to the Ducheſs Oltvares.] 
Oli. Duke Alba, and the reverend father Do- 
mingo, your majeſty. 
. -Nween. Domingo and Duke Alba! Alba and 
Domingo ! | 
Oli. They requeſt you would be graciouſly plea- 
ſed to grant them an audience, though but for two 
moments. | 
Queen. | After confidering.) I will; let them be 
introduced. ( Excunt the page and Ducheſs Olivarex. 
| Enter ALBa and Dominco. 
Al. .If we may be allowed, gracious queen— 
Lueen. What is your will? | 
Do. Our anxious concern for your exalted per- 
ſon will not permit us to continue filent and inactive 
when you are in danger. 
Al. We haſten, by timely caution, to defeat a 
plot which is hatched againſt you. 
De, 


this morning in the hands of the king, 
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Do. And our zeal induces us to make an imme. 
diate offer of our ſervices to your majeſty, 

guecen. (With .a/toni/hment.) Moſt Reverend Fa. 
ther, and you moſt noble Duke, truly you amaze 
me. Such devotion to my ſervice, I certainly 
never looked for from Domingo and Duke Alba; 
and I am at a loſs how to value it. You appriſe 
me of a plot thatthreatens me; may I enquire who 

Al. We requeſt you to take care of the Marquis 
Poſa, whom the king has 8 oper to employ 
in ſome ſecret buſineſs. 

Queen. I hear with pleaſers that his majeſty has 
made ſo happy a — The marquis, I have 
often been told, is a truly good — great man. 
The royal favaur was never more juſtly beſtowed, 

Do. Juſtly beſtowed 1 We are better informed, 
Al. It is no longer a ſecret, in what affairs the 
ſervices of the marquis will chiefly be rendered. 

Queen. How? What do you mean? You interel 
me much. 

Do. Is it long ſince your majeſty looked into 
your private cabinet ? 

Queen. Why aſk you that queſtion ? BF 
Do. And have you not miſſed ſome things of 
value. 

Dueen, Why aſk you this ? My loſs i is known to 
all the court. But what has the. e Poſa to 
do with that? 

Al. Much, your majeſty; for the prince bas 
alſo loſt papers of 3 ou which were ſeen 
when the 
chevalier was with him alone. His highneſs was 
ſoon after arreſted; and the Marquis Poſa is now 
miniſter, 


Queen. 


to 


has 
een 
the 


as 
ow 
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Queen, (after thinking a ſbort time.) It is ex- 


traordinary no doubt; very extraordinary! have 
thus found an enemy in one whom I never could 
have miſtruſted, and two friends whom I could never 
have imagined myſelf to poſſeſs.— Truly, I muſt ſay, 


(caſting a penetrating look on both,) I was in danger 
of pardoning the ill turn you have done me with 
my lord and huſband, 

At. We have done yau ! 

Queen. Yes, you. 

Do. We ! Duke Alba. 

Queen. (Still fixing her eyes fledfaſtly on them.) 

[ rejoice that I have been fa ſoon ſenfible of my 
precipitation—Otherwite I had reſolved to entreat 
his majeſty this day to bring my accuſers to my 
face — Vet this would now be well, ſince I could 
call Duke Alba for an evidence. 

Al. Me! Are you ſerious ? 

9ween., Why not? 

Do, And thus defeat all the ſervices which we 
in private— 

Queen. In private (Mithb dignity and warmth.) 
I ſhould like to know, Duke Alba, what the conſort 
of your ſovereign can have to do with you, or you, 
reverend father, that her huſband may not know ?— 
Am I innocent or guilty ? 

Do. What a queſtion? 

4. But what if the king does not act with juſ- 
tice? At leaſt not at the preſent moment ? 

Oyeen, Then I myſt wait till he does—And 
dappy will it be for them in whoſe favour he de- 
termmes, when he does. (Mates a reverence to 
them, and both Exeynt. 


O SCENE 


* AV. 
SCENE XIT.—The Quzztx, Marqurs ps Posa, 


Queen. At length, marquis, you are come! and 
you are come molt opportunely, 

Mar. [Pale as death, with a diſtrafted look, a 
Faultering voice, and, throughout the ſeene, in the 
moſt violent agitation of mind.] is your majeſty a- 
lone? Can no perſon hear us in the next apartment? 

Queen. No perſon. —Why ? What have you to 
communicate? | Surveys him more cloſely, and fleps 
back ſurprized and ſhocked. ] And whence this won- 
drous change? I tremble, marquis. Your coun- 
tenance has the aſpect of death. 

Mar. You probably know already 

Queen. That Carlos is arreſted ; and, it is ſaid, 
by you.—Is it true I can believe no perſon who 
fays it but yourſelf, 

Mar. It is true.. 

ueen. By you! 

Far. By 5.4 | 

Queen. I honour your actions, even when I can- 
not underſtand them. But this once, forgive a 
timid woman, I fear you play a deſperate game. 

Mar. I have loſt it. 

Queen. O God ſupport me! | 
Mar. Be not too much alarmed, I have taken 
care of the prince's fafety ; I have only deſtroyed 
my own. 
 ®xeen. What do I hear? Gracious heaven 

Mar. Oh Why did I riſque my all on one 
doubtful caſt ? Why fo raſbly, fo daringly, ſport 
with providence. Man who is not omniſcient, mult 
not think to guide the weighty rudder of fate— 
Oh! it is right—But why do I think of * 
1 e 
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The inſtant is precious—as the life of man. Who 
knows but even now the judge decides that my laſt 
moment is at hand? 

Queen. The judge decides! What means this 
dreadful language ?—I do not underſtand its mean- 
ing; though I ſhudder at it. 

Mar. He is {aved :—At what price no matter! 
But only for this day -A few moments are yet 
his—Let him make the moſt of them They coſt 
me ſomewhat dear — This night he muſt quit Ma- 
drid. 

Queen. This night! 

Mar. Every thing is ready.— In the Carthuſian 
convent, which for ſome time ſince has been the 
aſy lum of our friendſhip, he will find letters by the 
poſt. Here, in bills of exchange, is what fortune 
has given me in this world; what more is neceſſary 
jou will make up. I have in my heart many things 
to ſay to my Carlos which he muſt know; but it 
may probably happen that I ſhall not have leiſure 
perſonally to communicate to him all—Your ma- 
jeſty will ſpeak to him this evening ; therefore I 
apply to you | 

Nueen. I requeſt, marquis, as you value my peace, 
that you will expreſs yourſelf more intelligibly— 
Speak not in ſuch fearful enigmas—What has hap- 
pened ? 

Mar. One important declaration I have yet to 
make: to you ſhall I make it. I have enjoyed a 
happineſs that has been the lot of few. I loved the 
ſoa of a monarch. My heart, though devoted only 
to one, in that one claſped the whole world. In 
the ſoul of my Carlos, I prepared a paradiſe for 
millions, Oh! divine was my dream; but it hath 
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pleaſed eternal wiſdom to call me from it. Soon 
will he no longer poſſeſs his Rodrigo, Here, here! 
on this ſacred altar, in the heart of the object his 
ſoul adores, the heart of his queen, I depoſit m 
laſt precious bequeſt 3 here will he find it when 1 
am no more. | He turns ad, and tears flifle his 
votce.] 

Queen. This is the language of a dying man; 
yet I would fain hope it is only the effect of your 
paſſions— Or is there really meaning in theſe words? 

Mar. Tell him to recolle& the oath, which, in 
our days of enthuſiaſm, we took at 4 high altar, 
on two broken ſacramental wafers. Mine 1 have 
kept, I have been faithful to him till death. He 
muſt now keep his. 

go To death e 

ar. Oh! tell him to feallze the dreatn, the 
grand and pleafing dream of a new ſtate, the divine 
plan of our friendſhip=Let him commence tht 
work on the rude materials; whether he ſucceeds 
ot fails in the enterprize, let him begin. When 
eenturies have paſſed away, providence miy place 
on the throne another like himſelf, who may com- 
plete his unfiniſhed work with the ſame enthuſiaſm, 
Tell him that he muſt recal to his memory the (a 
ered dreams of his youth, whef he artives at man- 
hood; that he muſt not allow the maxims of policy 
to debaſe his heart, nöf the gfovelling wiſdom of a 
eoutt to calumniate enthufialm the daughter of hes. 
ven. I have told him befote— -- 
9ueen, What, marquis, to what dots this tend? 
Mar. Tell him that 1 place on his ſoul the hay- 
pineſs of mankind; that dying, I require it of hifi 
#equite it, and am well entitled to dematid ! He 
promiſed 


#8 IF. DON CARLOS, 161 


promiſed me he would diffuſe a new day over this 
Kingdom The king gave me his heart He called 
me his ſon—1 bore his feal ; and Alba was no mort 
his coutifellor.{ He gases ſome mortents, filehtly, 
vn the queen. ] You weep! Oh, I know theſe tears! 
Virtuous ſoul | They flow from joy !—But it is 
paſt—Carlos or I !—The choice was ptompt and 
fearful—One muſt die, and I will be that one==T 
Will—-Oh ! afk not to know more. 
Queen. Now, now, I feat I begin to underſtand 
you. Unhappy man! What have you done ? 
Mar. I have given two ſhort evening hours to 
rocute 4 bright ſummer's day, The king I tefign. 
hat could I be to the king? In this unfruitful 
foil my roſes will not bloom. Theſe toys of infancy 
muſt be thrown aſide in maturer age. I muſt no 
longer flatter myſelf with extravagant hopes. Shall 
I deſtroy the promiſing ſpring to gild the rigid af- 
pect of winter? It is not for tne to ctirb the ſeve- 
nity of tyrants, or give liberty to the world. The 
fate of Eutope muft depend on him to whom I 
have bound ity foul in the moſt ſacted bonds of 
ktlendſtiip. Ts him I leave Spain, now gtoaning 
beneath Philip's yoke. But evil will it be, both 
to Him and nie, ſhould 1 have miſinterpreted the 
ſiptis of providence, and choſen wrong 8 
Juen. Diſmiſs theſe fears. I KHG your friend; 
* will anſwet for his noble heatt, his genetous 
Ul. FT; | | 
Mar. This it was which ſtill lay at my heart 
then I will not feat—=And you, queen, ybu ſhall 


a f a6 


- If be his ſurety. [Ahier a payſe.] 1 ſaw this love, 


this moſt unfortunate paſſion, had taken rovt in his 
heact, Then 1 might have checked it; but I did 
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not, I nouriſhed it. The world may judge other. 
wiſe. I do not repent; nor does my heart accuſe me. 
I ſaw life where death was moſt apparent. In this 
hopeleſs flame, I early diſcovered the golden beam 
of hope. I wiſhed to guide him to excellence, 
The noble fruits of the foul, which of themſelves 
ſlowly ripen, rapidly mature beneath the vernal 
influence of wonder-working love. To this I wiſh. 
ed to expoſe the germ of his virtues. I wiſhed to 
guide his paſſion to excellence beyond the common 
pitch of human nature; to you it was directed. 

Queen. Marquis, your friend ſhared all your en- 
thuſiaſm. But could you ſeriouſly think that I was 
not a woman, when you would thus make me an 
angel? When you employed love to fortify his 
virtues? Alas! we place too much confidence in 
our own hearts, when we dignify our paſſions with 
ſuch titles. | | 856 

Mar. Of moſt women this, indeed, may be ſaid 
but for one !—For one have I ſworn—Y ou cer- 
tainly are not aſhamed to give birth to and nouriſh 
virtue. When the painter admires with , rapture 
the maſter-pieces of art in the Eſcurial, does it in- 
jure Philip, though they are his property? Or does 
the proprietor of the harmonious inſtrument liſten 


to the melody which ſlumbers among its ſtrings? 


He guards it with a deaf ear. He has bought the 
Tight of breaking it in pieces, not the art of draw- 
ang forth its muſic, and diſſolving in the pleaſures 
of its tones. The power of truth on the wiſe man, 
is mighty, and the influence of beauty on the feeling 
heart, is extenſive. No cowardly prejudice ſhall 
ever baniſh this opinion from my heart. Promiſe 

me 
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me that you will love him; love him eternally ; 
nor ever be led to mean denial by (hameful fear, 
or falſe heroiſm. Promiſe me that your love ſhall 
be unalterable and everlaſting—Promiſe and ſwear. 

Queen. I promiſe, my heart ſhall alone and eter- 
nally, be the judge of my love. 

Mar. Then, 1 die content My work is done. 
[Bows to the queen, and offers to go.] 

Queen. Are you going, marquis, without ſaying 
when—how ſoon—we ſhall meet again ? 

Mar. (Comes back, but turns away bis face.) We 
ſhall ſee each other again. 

Queen. | Surveying bim with a penetrating look. ] I 
underſtand you, Pola—I underſtand you well 
Why have you done this ! 

Mar. I or he? 


Queen. No! no! you ruſhed headlong into this 
act, which you call great and exalted. Deny it 
not. I know you—You have long aſpired to this 
— Though thouſands of hearts break, you care not; 
you can gratify your pride Oh, now, now, at length 

underitand you. You ſought only admiration. 
Mar. [With emotion.] Not ſo— For this I was 
not prepared. 


Cucen. | After a pauſe.] Is no deliverance pol. 


Mar. None. 
Lucen. None! Think well—lIs none poſlible ? 


Not even by my influence ? 
Mar. Not even by your influence. 


Queen. Not even by a crime. You know me. 
yet but half— I have courage. 


Mar. I know it. 
Queen. And is there no eſcape ? 


Mar. 
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Mar. None. 

Quern. | Turns from him, and hides her face.) A. 
way | I value no man möre | 

Mar. | Throwihg Birh/olf at ber feet in the moft 
violent agitation.) My queen !--O God! Lite is 
yet ſweet ! [Ri/es and ruſbes hhſtily out: the queen 
Felires int6 her cloſer. : 
SCENE XIII. The Ani cbamber of the Ring. 

Dok ALBannd Domingo walk rp and down, apart 

and filent. Count Lakma comes out of the hing's 

cloſet. To them enters Pox RajMond DE Taxis, 
the poſtmaſter general, 

Ler. Hus net the marquis trade his appearance yet? 

Al. Not yet. [ Lerma offers to gv in again. 

Ta. [ Advancing.) Count Lerma, Will you be 
pleaſed to announce me 

Ler. Ihe king will ſee ho petfon. 

Tu. Tell him 1 mult fpeak with him. My buſi- 
beſd is bf the higheſt conſequence to his majeſty— 
Uſe diſpatch. It will admit of no delay. | Lerma 
goes into the elofet.] + 

Al. Accuſtom yourſelf to patience, my dear Tax- 
is; you cannot ſpeak to the king. 

74. No! and why not? 

Al. You ſhould previouſly have obtained pet- 
miſſion of the chevalier de Poſa, who at once made 
both ſon and father His priſoners. 

Ta. De Poſa — How! Vety right! He it was 
from whoſe hand I rectived this letter. | 
Al. Letter! What letter? | 

Ta. Which I was to have forwarded to Bruf- 
ſel 
Al. Bruſſels 
* | 4, 
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Ti. And which I have now brought to the king. 
Al. Bruſſels— Did you hear, reverend father? 

To Bruffels ! 


Dom. That is very ſuſpicious. 


Ta. He 2 me in the moſt èarneſt manner 


to be particularly careful of it, and ſeemed much 
embarrafſed and confuſed ! | 
Do. Ebatraſſed and confufed ! 
Al. To who is it addrefſed ? 
Ta. To the prince of Orange and Naſſau, 
Al. To William? Father, thete is tteaſon here. 
Do. It is impoſſible to doubt it. This letter muſt 
be carried immediately to the king. Ho merito- 
nous in you, worthy man, is this loyalty to-your 
ſovereign. 
Ta. Reverend Father, 1 only do my duty. 
Al. You have acted well. | 


Enter Count BERMj,MN/ om the cloſer. 

Ler. [To the poſtmaſter geiieral,) The king will 
heak to you. [Taxis Foes into the cloſet.] Is not 
the marquis come yet ? 

Do. He has been ſought evety where. 

Ler. It is very extraordinary ! _ 

Al. It is very extraordinary; and, in fact, ſome- 
what pleaſant, that the prince ſhould be a flate- 
priſoner, and the King himſelf, as yet, be ignorant 
on what charge. | 

Do. The marquis has not yet been with him to 
inform him. | 3 

Al. [To Lermd.] How does the king appear to 
receive it? 


Ler. He has not fpoke a word. [4 roſe is heard 


in the cloſet.) 


Al. 
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Al. What was that ?—Silence. [Taxis comes out 
the cloſet.) 

Tax. Count Lerma! (Exit Lerma ond Taxis into 
the cloſet.) 

Al. (To Domingo.) What 1s doing ? 

Do, With this = of alarm ?—It this intercep. 
ted letter I ſuſpe& no good, my lord duke. 

Al. He ordered 3 to be called; and he can. 
not but know that you and I are in the anti · chamber. 

Do. Our time is paſt. 

Al. Am I then no longer Alba to whom all doors 
flew open? How 1s every thing here changed !— 
how ſtrange — 

Do. (Having gone to the door of the cloſet, ſtand: 
li}tening.) Hark | 

Al. after a pauſe.) All is ſilent as the . 
You may hear every breath drawn. 

Do. The thick tapeſtry intercepts the ſound. 

Al. Away! Some one comes. 

Do. (Leaving the door.) I feel as much anxiety 


| as if this moment were to decide the fate of us all. 


Enter the Dukes of Feria and Menpina Sipoxls, 
| with ſome other GRAND ERES. 


Par. May the king be ſpoken with ? 

Al. No. 

Par. No !--Who is with him? 

Fer. The Marquis Poſa, — doubt. 

Al, He is expected. 

Par. We are come this moment from Saragoſſa. 
Terror pervades Madrid—lIs it then true ? 

Do. Alas! It is. 


Fer. Is it true ?—Is the prince arreſted by the 
Marquis Poſa ? 


Al. 


na, 


ſſa. 


the 
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Al. Such is the fact. 

Par. And why ?—What is the charge ? 

Al. His majeſty and the marquis only know. 

Par. What!—And without calling together the 
Cortes of the kingdom ? 

Fer. Evil befal him who has counſelled this raſh 
nd dangerous meaſure, 

Al. Evil befal him! fo ſay 

M. Sid. And I alſo. 

The other Grandees. And all of us. 

Al. Who will follow me into the cabinet !=-] 
ll throw myſelf at my ſovereign's feet. 


Enter Lexma from the cloſet. 


Ler. Duke Alba 

Do. At length! Be praiſes rendered to God} 
(Exit Alba into the as ) 

Ler. [ Breathleſs, and in the utmoſt agitation.) 
Vhen the Malteſe knight comes—the king is now 
ot alone—he will be Lalled. 

Do. ( To Lerma, while all the other nobles collect 
und them with eager expectation.) Count, what, 
us happened? you are pale as a corpſe. 

Ler. (Offering to go haſtily. ) It is infernal— 

Par. and Fer. What ? How ? 

M. Sid. How is the king? | 

Do. Infernal! How mean you ? 

Ler. The king has ſhed tears, 

Do. Shed wow! 

All the Grandees. (With looks of extreme aſto- 
ment.) The. king has ſhed tears! (A bell it 
ard in the cloſet. Count Lerma haſtens in. 

Do. (Following, and endeavouriię to detain him.) 

A | Count 


| 
| 


Ci 
„ 
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left us transfixed with aſtoniſhment ! 


© FF ©» 


Count—One word Excuſe me. le is gone, and 


Ebo. Where is the king? Where? I muſt ſpeallf $1 


duct me to him? 


to him. [To Feria.] My lord duke, will you con 
Fer. The king is engaged in buſineſs of great 


moment: no perſon can be admitted :o him. 


Ebo. Has he ſigned the fatal ſegtence? He is de 
ecived : I can prove to him that he js deceived. 
Do. { Making a. ſign to her from a di/tance.] Prin 


ceſs Eboli! 0% 
Ebo. Are you there, reverend father? 


degvours.to lead bim into the cloſet.) 


| you can 
aſſiſt me in my proof. [She rakes his hand, and en 


Do. 1!—Are you in your ſenſes, princeſs? 


Fer. Stay where you are; the king cannot give 


you audience yet. 


Ebo. He muſt hear me! he muſt hegr the truth 


though he were a god. 


Do. Away, begone ! This is unſeaſonable extra 


vagance. 


You riſk every thing. 


Ebo. It is for you to fear: I have nothing to riſk, 
[4s ſhe endeavours to force no the cloſet, Duke Al 
ba comes out; his eyes ſparkling with jay, and ir. 


umph in his whole deportment.] 


Al. [ Haſtily advancing to Domingo, and embra- 
cing him.) Let Te Deum be {ung in all the chur 


ches: the victory is ours. 
Do. Ougs ! 


Al. (To Domingo and the Grandees.) Now go i! 


to the king; you ſhall hear further from 


me. 


[ Exeunt. 


« F4 


2 


ad ACT V. 


all SCENE I. An apartment in the Palace . 
on rated by an iron grating from a large Court 
Yard m front, in which centinels are ſtationed. 


Dow CARLOS, , ſitting at a table, leaning bis bead 
dell on his arm, as if aſleep. In the back ground 
F ſome officers who are ſhut in with him. En- 
rl ter the MARgUTs DE POS4, without being ob- 

ſerved by the Prince, and whiſpers to the o 
cal cer, who immediately retire. He advances 
en  t0waerds the Prince, and ſurveys him for ſome 
time in mournſul ſilence. At length be mates 
à motion which rouſes him Item his Fever y. 


Car. [ ec, Heck , perceiving the Mar quis, 
auth and Hart- He then fixes his eyes ſtedſa fly 
on him for ſome moments, and draws his hand 


ll over his forehead, as if mn thought.) Marquis! 
10 Mar. It is I, Carlos. 
Car. [Giving him his hand.) You have come to 
Ine again! That is well of you. 
" Mar. I ſuppoſed your friend might be uſeful to 
you, =. 
uu Car. Indeed! Did you really think ſo? That 
wry gelights — 22 me indeloribably! ! Ah! 19 
knew well you were ſtill my friend. 

Mar. And I deſerved that you ſhould think ſo. 


Car. Have you? Oh! we now perfectly under- 


. land one another. „ and forbear- 


ance 
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ance becomes great ſouls. Although ſome of my 


wiſhes might be haſty and improper; ſhould you 


therefore refuſe me thoſe which were buſt? Severe 
your virtue may be, but never cruel nor inhuman, 
What ſhall be done if your duties cruſh my enjoy. 
ments ? Well thou knoweſt the remedy 1s beyond 
our power— Vet commiſerate me thou always 
canſt— 

Mar. You are miſtaken, Carlos ? I have never 
been unworthy of thee. 

Car. But I (nas been unworthy of thee. 

Mar. Hear me, Carlos. You have much to 
hear from me ; and our time is ſhort. 

Car. Oh Well I can believe you. Much it has 
coſt thee—TI know well how thy generous ſoul 
muſt have bled in dreſſing the ſacrifice for the altar, 

Mar. Carlos | What mean you? 

Car. You ſhall perform what I ought to hare 
done, but could <4 Thou ſhalt procure to Spain 
thoſe golden days which ſhe in vain expected 285 
me. With me all is at an end. That thou haſt 
perceived for ever at an end. Oh! this dreadful 
love has blaſted the early bloſſoms of my heart; 
and they ſhall ne'er return. I am dead to your 
exalted hopes. Providence or accident introduced 
thee to the king—lIt coſt thee only my ſecret, and 
you ſecured him—'Thou art now his angel. For 
me there is no deliverance—Perhaps none for Spain 
but by theſe means—'There is nothing to be coh- 
demned in all this but my own frantic blindneſs, 
which till now could not perceive, that thy ideas 
are as enlarged, as thy heart 1s ung and gene- 
tous. ä 

Aar. [recovering from extreme ſurpriſe. J No— 


I did 


Aa V. DON CARLOS. 


I did not foreſee this. I did not ſuppoſe that the 
magnanimity of my friend would be more ingeni- 
ous than my ſhallow policy. The edifice I have 
erected totters around me — I forgot thy heart. 

Car. Could you only have ſpared the queen this 
fate—I ſhould have thanked thee in extaſy.— 
Might I not have ſupported it alone? Likewiſe 
ſhe muſt be a Pyle 4. , But no more of tbis—1 
will not reproach you. What was the queen in your 
eye? You did not love the queen. Shall your ex- 
alted, rigid, virtue be directed by my little appre- 
benfions ? Excuſe me; I was unjuſt. 

Mar. You are ſo—Yet—not for this—If I me- 
rit reproach in one part, I deſerve it in all. Then 
ſhould I not ſtand as I now do before thee. | Tak- 
ing out a pocket book.) Here are ſome of your let- 
ters which you entruſted to me: ! ake them. 
Car. r ſurpriſed, firſt at the letters, and 
then at the Marquis.) How ! 

Mar. | — you them, becauſe they are now 
ſafer with you than me. 

Car. What! — Has not the king read them— nor 
ſeen them? 

Mar. Theſe letters! 

Car. He did not, then, ſee them all? 

Mar. Who ſaid that he ſaw any of them ? 

Car. extremely aſtoniſhed.) It is impoſlible !— 
Count Lerma. 


Mar. Count Lerma told you—Yes, yes—Now {ff 


all is plain—Who could have foreſeen this — The 


count "told you truth—The other letters the king 


has ſeen. 


Car. [Gazes on him for ſome tune in amazement.} ö 


But why am J here? 


1 Mar. 
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„ 


Mar. As a precaution—Leſt you ſhonld again 
be tempted to make an Eboli your confidant. 

Car. A. if awaking from a dream .] Now a light 
beams in upon mel ſee the whole of your plan. 

Mar. Going towards the door.] Who comes? 


Enter Dok E ArBA. 


Al. | Advances to the prince with great reſpeci; 
| But turns away from the marquis during all this 
feene.) Prince, you are at liberty. The king ſent 
| me to ſay, you are at liberty. | 

Mar. [To the duke.) The king may puniſh or 

pardon as he pleaſes; but I am ſurpriſed to ſee the 
prince free before I have had an audience, 

Al. (To the prince.) 1 am moſt happy in having 
| been the firſt to inform your highneſs of his Ma- 
| Jjeſty's favour. | 

ar. (Looks at both alternately, with extreme 
| furpriſe—then to the duke.) I have been confined, 
| and ſet free; and both while ignorant of the cauſe 
of either. 8 
Al.. Altogether a miftake, your highneſs, as far 

as I can learn, to which his majeſty was probably 

led by a deceiver. 
Car. But was it by orders from the king that J 
am here? | 
Al. Yes; from a miftake. 

Car. I am ſorry for it—But when he miſtakes, 
be ſhould in perſon reQify his error. { Attempts 10 

meet the eyes of the marquit, but looks at the duke 
with haughty reſerve.) They call me here Don 
| Philip's ſon. The eyes of calumny are fixed on me, 
Wat his majeſty did from duty, I wili not appear 
to receive from courteſy—Otherwiſe I am prepa- 
| red 
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red to take my trial before the tribunal of the Cor- 
tes—L will not accept my ſword from ſuch hands. 


Al. The king will not heſitate to graut you this 


juit requeſt, if you will allow me to attend you to 
him. 

Car. No; I will remain here until the king, or 
Madrid ſhall releaſe me from this priſon. Carry 
bim that reply. [Exit Alba, who remains in the 
court: yard before the apartment, for a little, giving 
orders.) 

Car. What can I think of all this? Explain, I 
intreat you. Are you not his miniiter ? 

Mar. I was; as you perceive. (advancing 10 
him in great emotion.) O Carlos! It has had ef- 
fect—it has ſucceeded—heaven be prailed it has 
ſucceeced. 

Car. Succeeded ! What has ſucceeded -I do 
not underſtand you. 

Mar. (Taking his hand.) You are ſaved, Carlos; 
—You are free, and I—( Pauſes,) | 

Car. And you? 

Mar. And I-II hold thee to my breaſt, for the 
firſt time with full and entire right. 1 have pur- 
chaſed this embrace with all, all that can be dear 
to me — 0 Carlos! how delightful, how precious 1s 
this moment! I am content with myſelf. 

Car. How ſudden the change in thy features ! 
Thus have I never ſeen thee | Thy heart exults, 
and there is a reſplendence in your look, as if ſoar- 
ing above humanity. 


Mar. The joy of having finiſhed my taſk. My 


courſe is run: now thy turn commences, We mult 
part, Carlos! 'Fremble not. Oh! be a man. Pro- 
miſe me, whatever you may hear, not to render this 
_ Pig ſeparation 


2 TEE a ren ba 


"2. <5 SEL; 


. 


2 W 2 2 5 


—— * 


_— ä — —o 


| 
4 
| 


— 


UE —— 


——— 


— omg. 


TRI I > ILmas 


2 -© 4, 22 — — — 
n 


—— — — — 


„ 


1 


— 


174 Act IV 


ſep aration bitter by feeble grief, unworthy of great 
— You loſe me, Carlos —for many years,. 
fools ſay for ever (Carlos withdraws his hand, 
and looks ftedfaſily at him, but does not reply.) Be 
a man. I have relied much on you; 1 have choſen 
to ſpend the heavy hours which men through fear 
call the laſt. Yes, I will acknowledge to thee, 
Carlos, I have exulted at it—Come, let us ſit down, 
I am exhauſted and fatigued. (He comes nearer to 
Carlos, who ſtill continues filent and aſtoniſbed, and 
feats himſelf by him almoſt involuntarily.) Whither 
{tray your thoughts? You do not an{wer—1I will be 
brief The day after that we ſaw each other at the 
Carthuſian convent, the King ſent for me—What 
followed you know—all Madrid knows But you 
know not that your ſecret had been betrayed to 
him; that letters found in the queen's private ca- 
binet had been produced; that I had learned this 
from the mouth of the king, and that I was in 
his confidence (He pauſes, expecting an anſwer ; 
Carlos keeps filence.) Yes, Carlos; my own lips vio- 
lated my fidelity. I myſelf carried on the plot 
which A moons. thee with deſtruction. Fags 
ſpoke too loud To proclaim your innocence was 
too late—To ſecure the direction of his vengeance 
was my only remaining reſource—'l'hus I became 
thy enemy, more effectually to ſerve you—Y ou do 
not hear me. | 

Car. Yes! Yes I hear. Proceed—proceed— 
Mar. Thus far I was not blameable; but quickly 

the rays of royal favour to which 1 had not been 
accuſtomed betrayed me. l he report reached you 
as I foreſaw; but I, blinded by my vanity or mad- 


nels, reſolved to complete my work without you. 
1bis 
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Igave you no tidings. This was my error; and ĩt was 
madneſs— Forgive me. It was founded on the laſting 
nature of our friendſhip. ¶ He pauſes: the ſilent aſlo- 
mſhment of Carlos changes to the myſt violent agitation.] 
What I dreaded, happened. You were alarmed with 
ſuppoſed dangers Ihe queen bleeding—terror and 
tumult pervading all the palace - the unfortunately 
officious fidelity of Lerma—and, laſtly, my unfa- 
thomable filence—all united, overpowered your 
feelings—Y ou yielded—you gave me up for loft 
—yet too noble yourſelf to ſuſpect the motives of 
your friend, you attributed his conduct to great 
ideas; and would not believe him unfaithful till 
you could reſpect even his want of faith. Forſaken 
by your only friend, you flew into the arms of the 
Princeſs Eboli. Unhappy young man, into the 
arms of a fiend, for it was ſhe who betrayed you. 
[Carlos flarts.) I ſaw you haſtening to her—a 
gloomy jealouſy pervaded my heart—I followed 
you, but too late—Y ou were at her feet. The raſh 
confeſſion was on your tongue—PFor you there was 
no eſcape— 

Car. No, no: ſhe was touched. You are miſ- 
taken; the ſtory certainly touched her. 

Mar. Anxiety, dread, and diſmay ſeized me. 
There was no hope, no aid, no deliverance. Deſ- 
pair led me to fury—to brutality—I held my dag- 
ger at her breaſt—But at. that inſtant, a thought 
truck me—a thought Carlos, great and daring, 
miraculouſly ſtruck me for your deliverance— 
* What if I ſhould now impoſe on the king, and 
appear myſelf the guilty perſon—Probable or not 
will be of little conſequence. Poſſibility, as to 
* crime, is enough for Philip=Be it ſfo—I will 

venture 
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venture So unexpected a ſtroke, like a thun- 
„ derbolt, will make the ty rant ſtagger ; and what 
© more is wanted? He deliberates, and Carlos 
gets time to eſcape into Brabant.“ 

Car. And this—this you have done ? 

Mar. I wrote the Prince of Orange, that I loved 
the queen, and had happily eſcaped ſuſpicion, in 
conſequence of the jealouſy the king falſely enter. 
tained of you—that l had diſcovered the way, by 
the king's —— freely to approach the queen. 
I added, that I ſuſpected I would be diſcovered; 
that you, foſpe&ing my love, had hattened to the 
Princeſs Eboli, intending through her, to warn the 
queen ; that I had ordered you to be arreſted ; but, 
ſuſpecting that my plans would fail, I had deter. 
mined to fly to Bruſſels This letter 
Car. [ Interrupting him moſt anxiouſly.] Has not 
been ſent to the poſt ?=You know that all letters 
to Brabant and Flanders— 

Mar. Are laid before the king—Taxis, the poſt- 
maſter, has, doubtleſs, already done his duty. 

Car. O God! Then am I loſt indeed! 

Mar. Thou loſt ! Why? 

Car. Unfortunate man! and you are loft with 
me - This monſtrous falſehood my father will never 
forgive; no! he never can forgive it— 

Mar. Falſehood! - Recollect Who will inform 
him it is a falſehood } 

Car. ¶ Looking fledfaftly at him. 7 Who ? do you 
aſk ?—l myſelf. [Gorng. } 

Mir. You are frantic—ſtay ! 

Car. Away! Away! For heaven's fake ! do not 
detain me. While 1 wait, he meditates your death. 


Mar. 
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Mar. The more preciaus 1s the time; We have 
yet much to ſpeak of. 
Car. How! Before all is loſt—f Altempting to 


go; the marquis ſeizes his arm, and looks at him 


ſignificantly. 


Mar. Hear me, my Carlos! Was I fo haſty, or 
raſh, when I hled in your room? | 

Car. [ Gazing on him with great emotion.] Gra- 
cious providence ! | 

Mar. Eſcape immediately to Flanders. The 
kingdom is thine ; death for thee is my lot. 

Car. [ Advancing takes his hand, with the ut- 
moſt agitation and ſenſibility.] No! No! He will 
field ; he never can withitand fo exalted virtue. 
will conduct you to him—arm in arm we will go 
I will ſay, Father, this has a friend done for 
“his friend —It will move him, believe me—He 
* is not entirely without humanity. His eyes will 
fill with warm tears, and he will pronounce both 
* aur pardon.” [a gun is diſcharged through the 
ron-grating. Carlos ſprings up.) Ha! For whom 
was that intended ? 

Mar. I ſuppoſe—efor me. (Falls.) 

Car. (Sinks with him on the ground, with an 
exclamation of anguiſh.) Oh! Mercy of heaven ! 

Mar. ( Feebly.) He has made diſpatch—the king 

[ thought—longer—Think of your eſcape—Do 

ou hear me ?—Eſcape—The queen knows every 


hing -I can no more.—(Dies—Carlos falls lifeleſs 2 


n the dead body In g little the king enters, with 
train of nobles, and ſtaris back, ſhocked at the 
cene—— A general, deep filence follows. The no- 
Mes range in a ſimi-circle round Carlos and the 
| f body, 
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body, looking alternately at the xing and prince, Pa 
who lies without any ſigns of life— The king ſees Y ( 
him in thoughtful ſilence.) bed 


SCENE II. The KI, Don Carlos, Doxts ABA, mac 
Frgla, and Mpix Siponra;. PRINCE of Para, I doi 
Couxr LERMA, and many NOBLES. (T! 


King. (Mildly.) Prince, I have granted your ings 
| petition: here am I myſelf, with all my nobles, to ¶ hac 
declare to you, that you are free. (Carlos /ooks ub, N terf. 
and around him, like a man waked from a dream. han, 
He looks ſometimes on the king, and then on the dead (Py 
body, and makes no anſwer.) Here is your ſword a- ¶ vor 
gain. You have beentreated too violently and haſtily. Xx 
(approaches to bim, gives bim his hand, and helps hin Stan 
79 riſe) My ſon is not in his proper place—Riſe—ſer 
Come to you father's arms. (Carlos receives bull offer 
embrace in a flate of inſenfibility ; then ſuddenly re. C. 
collecting himſelf, flaris back, and looks fledfafily ao. 
him.) | ire 

Car. Your breath is murderous; I cannot em- f 
brace thee. (Puſhes him away : the nobles are 
preatly moved.) No: Be not aſtoniſned. What 
have I done? I have not touched the anointed 0 
heaven? Fear nothing. I will not touch him. See 
you not on his forehead the mark of God ! lone 
King. (Turning away abruptly.) Follow me, that! 
hobles. N ſoul, 
Car. Whither ? Not from hence, fire—( He dill tl 
tains him, and, with one hand, pulls the ſword of thiyretc 
king out of the ſheath.) ole 
* King. My {word drawn ! and on thy father! (al i is t 

X the 


by * * 
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the Grandees drawing their ſwords.) Regicide 

Parricide ! 

ll Car. (Holding the bing with one hand, and the na- 
ted ſword with the other.) Sheath your ſwords. 
What do you mean? Do you ſuppoſe that I am 

24, mad? No: I am vot. Were I mad, you would 

1a, ¶ do ill to remind me, that his life hangs on my ſword. 
(The nobles ſtep towards the king as if dreading vio- 

Ince.) I beſeech you remain where you are. Feel- 

our ¶ ings like mine ſhould be ſoothed; therefore ſtand 

to ¶ back. What I have to ſay to the king does not in- 
up,  terfere with your oaths of loyalty—See his bloody 
an. hands !—Look at him— Alas! look here too. 


ead (Pointing to the body. ) This he did: This is his 


d 2- work. | 
ur. King. (To the nobles, who throng about him.) 
hin stand all back. What do you fear ? We are fa- 
ether and ſon? I will now obſerve to what infamous 
 biYoffence againſt nature— 


re. Car. Nature! I diſclaim it. Murder is the word 
ow. The bonds of nature are diſſolved. You, 


ire, you have rent them. Shall I regard what 
Jou deſpiſe Look here! Murder never was com- 
nitted till to-day. Does there no longer exiſt a 
Jod, that kings dare thus to deface his creation? 
Since ever mothers bore ſons, one, only one has 
died ſo unjuſtly. Do you know what you have 


foul, more noble, and more dear than his own, or 
e u the generation in which he lives. He is. 2 
of thfuretched beggar who broke into a ſanctuary and 

ole a matchleſs pearl to {ell it for two reals—Oh, 
! (a It is terrible! 
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done? Alas: no; he knows not. He is not aware 
that he has deprived this world of a more precious 
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Kiagl . More gently.] If 1 have been too haſty, hi 
does it befit thee, for whom I have been ſo, to up. nc 
draid me thus? | ft1 
Car. How! Can it be? You do not imagine, I ge 
you cannot conjecture, how dear the dead was to 
me. So poor is reaſon in poor hearts! The dead 1 
0h, tell him, thou lifeleſs body ! aid his wiſdom 4, 
fo ſolve the dark enigma The dead was my friend, K 
De nobles are greatly ſurprixed] Would you know | us. 
why he died ?—He died to fave me. 
King. Ah! my ſuſpicions ! mi 
Car. Pardon me, bleeding body, that I praiſe wa 
thy virtue to ſuch ears. Let this mighty politician flo 
be ſhamed, that he was over-reached by a youth, ren 
Yes, - fire, we were brothers; brothers by a cloſer of 
tie than that of nature. His life was love; his lik: 
love for me occafioned his noble death. He vas you 
mine when he made thee great by his notice; when, ſpri 
by his perſuaſive eloquence, he wielded thy haughty I of | 
gigantic ſpirit at will. Thou thoughtſt to govem I tina 
him; and waſt only the inſtrument of luis noble ¶ onc 
plans. My confinement. was his friendſhip. For fell 
my releaſe he wrote the letter addreſſed to William I reig 
of Orange. O God! it was the firſt falſehood he ever viou 
uttered. To fave me he ruſhed on the death he [a / 
Has ſuffered. You made him your favourite—he | way 
died for me—Your heart, your eonfidence, your ye v 
friendſhip, all were his! your ſceptre was a toy— | won 
he caſt it from him, and died for me! Te Ling his f 
ande, his eyes fixed on the ground. The nobles loob ai me— 
him afloniſhed and alarmed.) And was it poflible: ¶ your 
Could you really believe a falſehood fo grols ? Howl He. 
little muſt he value your judgment to ſuppoſe an I haps 
artifice ſo glaring could paſs : You dared te _ muſt 
3 
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his frĩiendſliip, yet failed in this eaſy trial. — Oh! 
no, no; he was not for you. The finely ſtrung in- 
ſtrument of his ſoul broke in your coarſe iron fin- 
gers—Y ou could but murder him! 

Al. [Who has never lifted his eyes from the bing, 
marks the changes of his countenance with viſihle 
diftreſs, and now approaches him timidly.) Sire— 
Keep not ſilence thus Look about you Speak to 
us. 

Car. You were not diſregarded by him. He 
might probably have made yu happy. His heart 
was capacious enough to ſupply you from its over- 
flowing. The fragments of his foul would have 
rendered you divine. You have deprived yourſelf 
of him—O royal folly ! thus to deſtroy ſuch god- 
like excellence ! What would you n6t give, could 
you reſtore a ſoul like this! Could you recal the 
ſpring of life; could you reverſe the inexorable law 
of mortality, and wear your crown till the day of 
final doom, you could not attain to the wiſdom that 
once dwelt in that body. This was a man, whole 
fellow Nature has not -produced during your long 
reign 3 and here, here, [ With extreme anguiſb] Sa- 
viour of the world! Here he lies, dead at my feet. 
[a deep filence enſues, ſeveral of the nobles turn a- 
way, or cover their faces with their cloaks.)] () 
ye who ſurround, ſtruck dumb with amazement and 
wonder, condemn not the youth who ſpcaks thus to 
his father and his king—ſee here—He died for 
me—Have you tears? Does human blood flow in 
your veins ? —See here and do not condemn me. 
Speaks again to the ling, and more calmly.) Per- 
haps you wiſh to know how this unnatural ſtory 
muſt end-—Here is my ſword, You are my ſove- 
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reign again. Think not 4 tremble for your ven- 
geance. You canzmider me as you have murder- 
ed the nobtetf man in thy empire. My life is at 
an end, I know it. What is Nike to me? I have 
renounced every hope in this world. Seek among 
ſtrangers for Ce ſon, There lie my empires— 
{ Falls on the body, and takes no farther notice of 
what paſſes. Mean time a diflant and confuſed 
murmur of voices, bells, and thronging crowds, is 
heard. All obſerve a profound filence. Hit eyes 
glance round the circle, but no one meets them.] 

King. What! No anſwer ? Every eye fixed to 
the ground ; every face covered: My ſentence is 
1 I read it in your mute geſtures. My 
ubjects have condemned me. ¶ The filence conti. 
nues, The tumult draws nearer and louder. The 
nobles whiſper and fign to one another. Count 
Lerma, at length, ſpeaks in a whiſper to the duke of 
Alba.] 

Ler. There is certainly ſome tumult. 

Al. [In a low voice.] I fear there is. 

Fer. Is there not ſome diſturbance among the 
populace ? 
| Several Grandees. | Haſten to the window and cry 

ont.] A riot! Alarm from all the towers! 

Ler. It advances—Some one comes. 


Enter an Ope1cts of the body guard. 


Oz. Rebellion! Where is the king? [ He puſhes 

* throu, gh the attendants, and reaches the king. ] | 

. drid is in arms. The enraged ſoldiers, and * 

lace in thouſands ſurround — palace. Prince Car- 

los, they ſay, is impriſoned, and his life in a 
hey 


no! 
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They demand to ſee him alive, or threaten that all 
Madcid (hall ſoon be i in flames, 
All the nobles. Save! Save the king! 


Al. ¶ To the king who flands unconcemned.] Fly, 


ſire— There is danger—We know not yet who | 


leads the multitude. 
Ler. By the ſubterranean paſſages to Aran- 
euz 
5 Al. [ To the ling who appears not to obſerve them.] 
You give us no anſwer, fire—'There is rebellicn— 
Rebellion! Why keep you filence ? 

King. [A. ak from bis revery, and with fate. ] 
Does my throne ſtand yet? Am I not king? No! 
I am fo no longer. Theſe puppets weep, become 
effeminate by a boy. Thus only wait the fignal to 
leave me. I am betrayed, 

Al. What a dreadful thought, fire !. 

King. There! Kneel there to your young king— 

kneel there - I am but a feeble old man. 
Al. And has it come to this? | With a ſigniſicant 
look to the other attendants.] Spaniards ! | They a/l 
throng round the bing, and kneel, with ſwords drawn. 
Carlos remains alone, and deſerted by all, near the 
body.) 

Ear. [Throws his robe from him.] Inveſt him 
with the royal ſpoil—Carry him over my trampled 
body. [ Faints, . falls into the arms of Alba and 
Lerma.) 

Ler. Aſſiſtance ! O heavens ! 

Fer. Great God! what an event. 

Ler. His reaſon is diſturbed Now] 

Al. It is only a fit Not a word of this. Let it 
not be whiſpered abroad, on your lives, 
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Ler. Rebellion in the very heart of the capital, 
and the kingdom without a head! 

Alba. [ Riſing with authority.) Who ſaid {? 
Leaves the bing in the arms of Lewes and Feria.) 
Let him be carried to bed. Mean while I will give 
peace to Madrid. [Exut. The king 1s borne of, 
and the nobles follow, | 


SCENE III. Carlos alone with the body. In a 
litile M ERCADO, He queen s phyſician, enters, looks 
for ſome time with ſurpriſe and alarm, unobſerved 
by the prince. At length he approaches, and the 
Prince logks about. 


Mer. I wait upon you from the queen Carlos 
Hooks away, and does not anſwer.] My name is 
Mercado, I am her phyſician, and here 1s my cre- 
dential. [Shews * ring. ] The queen 1s moſt 
anxious to ſpeak with you to-day—matters of im- 
portance= 

Car. There is nothing important to me now in 
this world, 

Mer. A commiſſion, left by the marquis Poſa. 

Car. | Riſing quickly.) How? I'll go immedi- 
ately. 

Mer. No, not now, your highneſs, you muſt wait 
till night. The avenues are doubly guarded. Ir 
15 :mpoffible to paſs unobſerved through this wing 
of the palace: every thing will be at hazard. 

Car. But 

Mer. There is but one expedient : the queen 
\ herſelf has deviſed it; and ſubmits it to you by me 
But it is bold, ſingular, and romantic. 

Car. What is it? 

Mer. It has been long reported, as you well 

know, 
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know, that in the arched gallery of the tower, the 
departed ſpirit of the late emperor walks in the 


dreſs of a monk. The multitude believe it, and 


the guards ſurround this part of the palace with 
dread. If you put on this dreſs, you may paſs them 
unmoleſted, to the queen's chamber, which this key 
will open. Your 0 
But your reſolution muſt be immediate. The pro- 
per habit, and maſk, you will find in your own 
chamber muſt carry your anſwer inſtantly to her 
r * 
Car. And the time? 

Mer. Midnight. 

Car. [ After a moment's ręflection.] Tell her ſhg 
may look for me, = Exit Mercado. 


In a little, Count LERMA enters. 
Ler. Save your life, prince. The king rages a- 
paint you. Your liberty will be taken f 
If not your life. Aſk no farther queſtions, I have 
come privately to warn you. Fly inſtantly ; you 
have yet time. It will ſoon be too late, 
Car. I commit myſelf to Heaven. 
Ler. The queen has told me that you intend this 
day to leave Madrid, and fly to Bruſſels. Delay 


not, I beſeech you. The tumult will favour your | 


flight. The queen excited it with that view. They 
dare not at preſent employ force againſt you. Let- 


ters wait you at the Carthuſian convent ; and here || 


are arms, ſhould it be neceſſary to uſe them. [ Gives 
him a dagger and piſtols.) 
Car. Count Lerma, I am your grateful debtor. 


Cer. Farewell. The events of this day have | 


acred garment will protect you. 


rom you, 


Q 3 | touched 
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touched my inmoſt ſoul Such a friend All our 
true patriots lament you. More I dare not ſay. 

Car. Count Lerma, you knew the deceaſed to 
he a man of a noble mind 
- Ler. Once more —fly, and fare well. Better days 
will come, though then I ſhall perhaps be no more 
Receive my homage now. [ Knee/s to the prince. | 

Car. | Endeavours to prevent bim, and much agi- 
tated.] Not fo—not ſo, count. You greatly di- 
ſtreſs me. Do not unman me. 

Ler. [K:ffing his hand with great emotion.) So- 
vereign of my children! Oh! my children will 
ſhed their blood for you, I muſt not. Think of 
me in my children, May you return in peace to 
Spain, and mount your father's throne. You have 
been taught to fuffer. But engage in no ſanguinary 
meaſures againſt your father—Shed no blood 
Philip the — forced your grandfather from his 
throne, that he might mount it — That very Philip 
now trembles before his own ſon— Remember this, 
Prince, and may Heaven guide you accordingly. 

Exit, quickly, Carlos retiring by the other door, 

but ſuddenly returns, and throws himſelf on the 
body of the marquis, which he again halds in 


his arms. He then takes a ring from one of 


the fingers, and ruſhes quickly out.] 
| SCENE V. The anti- chamber of fe King, 


Dukes ALBA and Ferra: Dominco, and number 
of Grandees,—[t it evening, and the afiariments 
lighted up. 

Al. All is quiet. How is the king? 
Fer. In the moſt extravagant frenzy. _— 

: ut 
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A. There is alſo a plan of the whole war, which 
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ſhut himſelf up, and will permit no perſon to ap- 
proach him whatever happens. De Poſa's treaſon 
has changed his nature. We no longer know him 
to be the ſame. 

Al. I muſt fee him: I cannot delay. An im- 


portant diſcovery which J have juſt learned 


Fer. Any new diſcovery! ! 

Al. My guards met a Carthuſian monk, who 
had entered privately the prince's chamber, and en- 
quired, with ſuſpicious curiofity about Poſa's death. 
They ſtopped and queſtioned him, The dread of 
death extorted the ſecret, that he had papers of 
great importance, which the deceaſed had enjoined 
on him to deliver into the hands of the prince, if 
he ſhould not ſec him again before ſun-ſet. 

Fer. Well? 

Al. Theſe papers import, that Carlos leaves 
Madrid before morning, 

Fer. How |! 


Al. That a ſhip lies at Cadiz ready to carry him | 


to Fluſhing—and the ſtates of the Netherlands only 
wait his arrival to throw off the Spaniſh yoke. 
Fer. Ha! Traitor! 


Al. Other papers ſay, that a fleet of the Turkiſh | ö 
emperor, Solyman, had put to ſea from Rhodes, 


to attack Spain in the Mediterranean, in conſe. 


quence of a private treaty. 
Fer. Impoſſible 


Al. Theſe fame letters ſtate, that the deſign of ] 
the late travels of Poſa through Europe, was no | 


other than to excite all the northern powers to arm 
ja ſupport of the Flemings. 

Fer. Is it poſſible? 
1s 
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is to ſeparate for ever the Netherlands from the 
Spaniſh monarchy. Nothing 1s forgot. 'The ſtrength 
and reſources of the different powers are accurately 
mentioned, and thoſe which Spain can bring againſt 
them; che principles on which they are to act, and 
the alliances they are to form. The plan 1s devil- 
iſh in its object, but, in its argument, —divine. 

Fer. What unfathomable treaſon ! 

Al. The letters alſo mention a ſecret interview 
which the prince, on the eve of his departure, is to 
have with the queen. | 

Fer. How ? That muſt be this very night. 

Al. At midnight—I have therefore given the 
neceſſary orders, if ſuch an attempt ſhould be made, 
You ſee. the exigence of the time, not a moment is 
to be loſt, 

Do. Where is the prince? Have no meaſures 
been taken to ſecure him ? | 

Fer. [Looking at Alba.) Have you taken any? 

Al. I ?—No. | 

Do. And is the king ſafe while this madman is 
at liberty and has arms ? : 

Al. 1 muſt go to the king, 

Fer. That it will be in vain: the doors are all 
locked, 

Il. I will forcibly open them; the impending 
danger juſtifies this violence. The king muſt be 
ſaved. | As he goes to the door it opens, and the bing 
appears, His Majeſly appears ſunk in profound 
thought; his dreſs diſordered. He paſſes ſlowly 
through the nobles, who retire as he advances, and 
gaves vacantly at each of them. He then /tops, loft in 
ihought, and with his eyes on the ground. 

| | Reſtorg 
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Reſtore that dead man: I muſt have him again. 


Do. | To Alba, whiſpering.] Speak to him. 
King. He thought contemptibly of me, and died. 
I muſt, I will have him again: he muſt think bet- 
ter of me, | | 
Al. | Approaching with fear.) Sire— 

King. Who ſpeaks ? | Looking round all the cir- 
cle.] D forgot who I am? Why are you 
not on your knees before me, reptiles! I am ſtill 
your king, and I will be obeyed, Becauſe one has 
treated me contemptibly, ſhall all deſpiſe me ? 

Al. Think not of that unwotthy man, Sire. 

King. Unworthy ! Who dares ſo to blame ſuch 
excellence? Unworthy ! By my immortality ! it 
were eaſier for you to die immaculate than to riſe 
to ſuch unworthineſs! . 

Al. We beſeech thee to hear us, moſt gracious 
Sovereign; a new enemy, more formidable than 
he, is ſtill in the heart of your Kingdom. | 

Fer. Prince Carlos | 

King. Had a friend who died for him—for him 


—though with me he would have ſhared the king- 


dom.—OQO ſhame ! canſt thou allo tinge the cheeks 


of ſovereigns! Diſgraced in the midit of my king- 
dom; excluded from their friendſhip as unworthy 
and baſe. ls it not inſupportable ? 
Al. Have you forgot us, Sire? Do you no longer 
know your faithful ſervants ? ' 
King. How he looked upon me! Pride cannot 
ſo look down from a throne on inferiors. How 


much he valued what he liad acquired is manifeſt. - 


What he loſt his anguith confeſſed. It was for no 
phantom that he threw away two lives, and diſgra- 
red may diadem. He knew what ke loſt, 1 be- 
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lieve it—-I forgive him, that he could derive no 
conſolation from ſovereign power. 
Do. [Ts Alba uneaſily.] We muſt no longer — 
King. Oh, that he on be brought back to life! 
Feeble power of monarchs, which extends not to 
the grave, and cannot retrieve an error with reſpect 
to the life of .man. The dead return no mo 
Whe will tell me that I am fortunate and happ 
Where now are all your falſehoods? Fill my = 
with your flatteries, play off all the machinery of 
admiration, declare me a god, and fall down an 
worihip me.— Have I not long known how my mir. 
ror reflects me? You I ſtill have - Vou remain, 
But in the grave is he whom I eſteemed. What 
are the living to me? A man poſſeſſed of a free 
mind, free, ſtanding alone, aroſe in this age — He 
deſp iſed me and died. 
| 2 And do we then live in vain? Let us alſo, 
Spaniards, deſcend to the grave. This man, even 
in the tomb, tears from us the heart of our king. 
King. [ Sting, and reſting his head upon his arm.] 
If he ml but died for me! I loved him; loved 
him much. He was dear to me as a ſon, In this 
youth, a new, a brighter morning aroſe upon me. 
None can canceive what I intended to beſtow. All 
Europe curſes me; Europe may curſe me. From 
him I deſerved gratitude. 
Do. By what encl:antment 
King. 1 who is he to whom he has offered 
this — ? To the boy, my fon ?—No, I will 
not believe it. Poſa would not have died for a boy 
The meagre flame of friendſhip could not fill the 
heart of Poſa : that beat for all mankind. The 
objeRts of his love were the world, and generations 
| io 
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to come. He had it in his power to benefit them from 
a throne; how could he negle& the opportunity ? 
How could Poſa pardon himſelf this high-treaſon 
againſt humanity? Oh! I know him better. He 
did not facrifice Philip to Carlos; but the old man 
to the youth his pupil. The ſetting - ſun of the fa. 
ther was unfavourable to his deſigns, and he turned 
to the riſing light of a new day. 

Al. Will it pleafe your majeſty to read the im- 
portant information theſe letters contain ? 

King. | R:ifing.] He may have been miſtaken. I 
yet am myſelf, I thank thee, Nature. I feel in 
my finews the ſtrength of youth. [In extaſy.] I 
will render him the object of laughter. His virtue 
ſhall appear a chimera. He died like a fool. His 


fall has cruſhed his friend, and ruined the age in 


which he lived. The world is yet mine for one 
evening; I will make ſuch a uſe of the ſhort time 
which is left me, that no improver, for ten genera- 
tions, ſhall reap a harveſt from the ruins I ſhall 
leave. [Strides up and down the apartment.) I will 
be revenged for his ſake, on mankind, and begin 
firſt with his darling. | To duke Alba.) Where is 
the prince? What have we in theſe letters? 


Al. "Theſe letters, fire, contain the legacy of the 


marquis Poſa to prince Carlos. 


King. [ Looks over the papers. All the nobles fix 


their eyes on him. Afler ſome time, he lays them a- 


fide, and walks thoughtfully through the apartment. 


Send for the Cardinal Grand Inquiſitor : tell him 


I requeſt an hour's diſcourſe with him. ¶ Exit a 


Grandee. Alba and Domingo make figns to each 
gther. The king takes up the papers again, and 
reads, 
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reads, then again lays them gſde.] This night is 
it ? 

Tax. At two o'clock, the poſt will ſtop before 
the Carthufian convent. 

Al. And thoſe whom I have Tent out to watch, 
ſaw ſeveral travelling packages, marked with the 
royal arms, carried to the convent. 

Fer. It is alſo ſaid that great ſums have been re- 
mitted to Bruſſels, by Mooriſh agents, in the name 
of the queen. | 

King. Where was the prince left ? 

Al. By the body of the Malteſe knight. 

Do. Which he has now probably forlaken, to at- 
tend to buſineſs of greater moment. 

Ring. Is there ſtill a light in the queen's apart- 
ments ? 

Al. All is quiet there, She has, beſides diſmiſ- 
fed her attendants ſooner than uſual ; the ducheſs 
of Arcos, who laſt came out of her chamber, left 
her in a ſound ſleep. [ Enter an officer of the body- 

ard, who whiſpers Feria; the latter turns to duke 
Alba, with a look of aftomſhment; others preſs as 
| Found and a general whiſpering enſues.) 
Feria, Tami, Domingo. Aſtoniſhing ! 

King. What's the matter? k 

Fer. There is a report, fire, which it is ſcarcely 
poſſible to believe. 

Do. Two Swiſe- guards who have juſt left their 
poſts, fay—Burt it is ridiculous to repeat it. 

King. What do they ſay ? 

Al. That in the left wing of the palace, the ghoſt 


of the late emperor has been ſeen to paſs with a firm 


and ſolemn ſtep. This report all the guards poſted 
in 
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in that part of the palace confirm, and add, that the 
appearance vaniſhed at the queen's apartment. 


Fer, There certainly can be no deception in 
this? 


King. And how did he appear? 


. Dreſt in the habit of a monk; the ſame he 


wore when he died in the monaſtery of St Juſt. 

King. Dreſt as a monk !—How then did the 
guards know it was the emperor ? 

. By the ſceptre he carried in his hand. 

Do. It has been long fince currently reported 
that the ſame appearance has been ſeen there. 

King. Did any one ſpeak to him? | 

Oi. None dared. The ſoldiers ſaid a prayer, 
and ſuffered him to paſs, with reverential dread. 
King. And this phantom vaniſhed at the queen's 
apartment. | 
7 N. In the queen's anti- chamber. [a general ſi- 
ence. | 
: King. ( Turning ſuddenly round.) What do ye 
ay ? 

Al. Sire, we can ſay nothing. 

King. Order my guards immediately under arms, 
and place centinels at every entrance to this wing 
of the palace. I with to ſpeak a word with this 
ghoſt. ¶ Exit officer. Enter a page.] 

Page. The Grand Inquiſitor, fire— 

Ring. [To the nobles.) Leave us. [Enter the 
Cardinal Grand Inquiſitor, a blind man of ninety 
years, led by two Domnicians, and leaning 01 a /taff. 
All the grandees fall down before him as he paſſer, 
and touch the edge of his robe. He gives them his 
bleſſing. They all retire. The king follows them 
through two chambers, and bolts all the doors. 
by SCENE 
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194 Act V. 
SCENE V. The Kine, Grand InquottToR, 


LA long filence.] 

Grand Inquiſitor. Do I ſtand before the king? 

King. You ſtand before the king. 

Gr. Ing. I did not expect to be again called before 
him. 

King. I renew a ſcene of former years. Philip, 
the prince, aſks counſel of his tutor. 
Gr. Ing. My pupil Charles, your great father, 
never needed Sen 

King. He was the more fortunate. I have ſent 
to entreat you to afford me the aid of which I ſtand 
in need. 


DON CARLOS, 


Gr. Ing. Whether mine, or that of the church? 

King. T he arm of the church, and your judg. 
ment. Leier a pauſe.) I am a murderer, and have 
no peace. 

Gr. Iag. On what account have you committed 
murder? 


King. An act of deceit and treachery beyond 
example. 

Gr. Ing. I know it. 

King. Feu know it? From whom? Since when? 

Gr. 7g. For years paſt have 1 known, what you 
only knew ſince ſun-ſet. 
8 x. [With furpri e] You, then, knew this 
man:? 
Gr. Inq. All the acts of his life are chronicled 
in the 2 regiſters of the Holy Office. 
King. And yet he was at — ö 

Gr. Ing. The chain by which he was bound was 


long, but it was ſtrong. 
King, 


you 


this 


| was 


King, 
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King. He had been long in diftant countries on 


his travels. 

Gr. Ing. Wherever he was I was with him. 

King. | Walks up and down diſturbed.) If it was 
ſo well known in that I was in danger, why was I 
not warned? 

Gr. Ing. Your queſtion I return you. Why did 
you not make enquiry when you threw yourſelf in- 
to the arms of this man? You knew him. A glance 
diſcovered to you the heretic. Why did you refuſe 
this ſacrifice to the Holy Office? Are we thus to 
be ſported with? When majeſty degrades itſelf to 
conceal crimes, and kings, behind our backs, unite 
with our worſt enemies, what ſhall become of us? 
If one is to find parden and favour, why ſhould three 
hundred thouſand be ſacrificed. 

King. He alſo is ſacrificed. 

Gr. Ing. Sacrificed! No, he has been murdered 
—Shamefully, meanly, aſſaſſinated. The blood 
which ſhould have flowed gloriouſly to our honour, 
has been ſhed by the hand of a bravo, He was 
ours. By what right did you invade the property 


of the holy order? He ſhould have died by us; an 


example at which innovators ſhould have ſhuddered. 
A plan which we had been years maturing, you 
have raſhly overthrown, and gained nothing but 
hands ſtained with blood. | 

King, I was hurried away by paſſion. Pardon 
me- 

Gr. Ing. Paſſion! Do I ſpeak to Philip the youn 
prince? Am I alone become an old man pat. 


ion! [With energy and warmth.) Give liberty to 


all conſciences in your kingdom, if you are yourielf 


ſhackled with ſuch chains. 
King. 
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577 . . ſ 
King. In theſe things I am yet a novice : have , 
patience with me. 1 


Gr. Ing. No, I am not pleaſed with you. How 
have you ſullied all your former reign? Where 2 
was then the Philip whoſe firm foul was fixed and er 
unchangeable as the polar ſtar? Had the paſt all I at 
diſappeared, and the world vaniſhed from your eyes, 
at the moment you gave him your hand? Was poi. I ar 
ſon no longer poifon * Had the wall of ſeparation I 4 
between good and evil, truth and falſehood, fallen I . 
down? What is the reſolution, the conſtancy of I 37 
man, when, in one feeble minute, the inflexible firm. Ich: 
neſs of a reign of ſixty years vaniſhes like the dream tei 
of a woman ? lef 

King. 1 looked on his face. Forgive my thus ha- 
yielding to the feelings of human nature—Such I x 
feelings find one avenue leſs to enter your heart, to. 
You have eyes no longer. ; 

Gr. Inq. But what was this man to you? What To 
new inſtruction could you derive from him? Are! 
you ſo little acquainted with enthuſiaſm and inno-. ¶ gh 
vation? Is your ear ſo unaccuſtomed to the ſpeci. $. 
ous language of the new reformers of the world! wa, 
If the edifice of your faith depends on words, with wh, 
what front, ſuffer me to aſk, can you ſign the mor-l | 
tal ſentence of a hundred thouſand feeble ſouls, who . 
aſcend the flaming pile, for no other offence ? vali 

King. I earneſtly deſired to be ſerved by a man; am 
that Domingo whom you gave me as ſuch 
Gr. Ing. What are men to you ? Mere counters, 
nothing more. Muſt I again teach the elements 0 
the art of government to my grey-headed pupil. 
The earthly god ſhould accuſtom himſelf to wiſh for 


nothing that may be denied him.— If you ſigh after 
ſympathj 


# ( . 


ſympathy and ſocial feelings, you yield the world 
to your equals, and what rights have you above 
your equals? 

King. [ Throws himſelf into a chair.} Oh! I am 
a feeble man; I know it. You expect from the 
creature what can only be performed by the Cre- 
ator. 

Gr. Ing. No, fire; you cannot deceive me. You 
are diſcovered. You with to eſcape, You find 
the chains of the church too heavy for you, and 
would be free and independent. [ He pauſes ; the 
ling is filent,] We have detected you—Render 


thanks to the church, that the is contented to chaſ- 


ten you as a mother. The choice which you were 
left blindly to make was your punithment. You 
have received inſtruction : now return to us.—Had 
I not to-day ſtood before you—by the living God! 
to-morrow you ſhould have ſtood before me. 

King. Be calm, prieſt. This I ſhall not ſuffer, 
To be thus ſpoken to I will not ſubmit. 

Gr. Ing. For what cauſe have you called up the 
ghoſt of Samuel? I have given two kings to the 
Spaniſh throne, and I thought the work of my day 
was done. To have lived in vain mult grieve him 
whoſe life has extended through nearly a century. 
—Pardon me, fire—And now for what purpoſe was 
I ſent for? My time is precious Moments are 
valuable at the age of ninety. Why am I here? I 
am not inclined to repeat this viſit, 

King. One labour more, and that the laſt—then 
ſhalt thou be diſmiſſed. Let there be peace, there- 
tore, between thee and me. What is paſt is gone. 
We are reconciled, 

Gr. 


* 
1 
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Gr. Ing. [giving him his hand.] Ves, ſince Phi. 


lip fields with ſuch humility. 


King. [after a pauſe.) Carlos is ſuſpected of high 
treaſon. 

Gr. Ing. What have you determined? 

King. Bold ſteps or nothing. 

Gr. [ng. What do ye call bold ſteps ? 

King. He will eſcape unmoleſted, unleſs—] put 
him to 12 

Gr. Ing. [ fignificantly.] Well! 

King. Can you teach me any apology which ſhall 
diveſt of its apparent cruelty the act of putting my 
fon to death. 

Gr, Ing. o reconcile eternal juſtice the Son of 
God died on the croſs. | 

King. You will propagate this doctrine through 
Europe ? 

Gr. Ing. Far as the croſs is worſhipped. 

King. i have ſtruggles with offended nature; 
what influence have you over this tribunal ? 

Gr. Ing. Faith liſtens not to the voice of nature, 

King. I give up my office of judge to you. May 
I not wholly retire from acting in this ſcene ? 

Gr. Ing. Deliver him imo my hands. 

King. He is my only ſon.ä— For whom have! 
gathered ? 

Gr. Ing. [With vebemence.] Defolation rather 
than liberty 

King. | Riſing.) We are agreed, Conn on. 

Gr. Ing. Whither ? 

King, To receive the victim from my hand. 


F Takes hum by the arm and leads bim out.] 
SCENE 


. 
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SCENE VI.—The Chamber of the Queen quite dark, 
Enter CarLos in the habit of a monk, maſked, 


with a drawn ſword under his arm. Takes off 


his mask, and approaches a door which ts opened 

0 him. Enter the queen in a night-dreſs, with 
a candle, which ſhe places on a flab. Carlos 
hneels before her on one knee. 


Car. Elizabeth! 


Queen. Thus do we ſee each other again? 

Car. Thus we ſee each other again. [a pauſe.} 

Queen. Riſe We muſt not unnerve each other— 
The great dead ſhall not be diſhonoured by woman- 
iſh tears; they ſhould flow for common ſufferings. 
He facrificed himſelf for you. With his invaluable 
life he purchaſed yours. You feel at what a rate 
he prized it—And ſhall his blood have flowed for 
a chimera ? Carlos, I have myſelf promiſed for you. 
When I head pledged my word for you, he went 
hence calmer and more chearful, and will you make 
that word prove falſe ? 

Car. [With enthufiaſm)}. I will raiſe a monument 
to his memory greater than king ever had. Over 
bis aſhes a paradiſe ſhall bloom. 

Queen. Thus it was I wiſhed to find you. Such 
was the mighty purpoſe of his death. Me he choſe 
the executrix of his laſt teſtament. I will remind 
you ; I will urge you to the fulfilment of this oath 
Ha pauſe}, — Another bequeſt alſo he depoſited 


with me gave him my word—and—why ſhould 


I conceal it? He gave me his Carlos—I diſdain 
appearances. I will diſmiſs my fears—You ſee, 
Carlos, I am no longer alarmed at being alone with 
you at this late hour. I will for once be bold as a 

R: friend. 
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friend. My heart ſhall ſpeak. He called our love 
virtue I will believe him, and my heart ſhall no 
more— _ | 

Car. Do not ſay it. Let no untruth pollute thoſe 
lips. You, Elizabeth, knew the divine man; and 
the woman whom I adore ſhall not have known 
him, and ſink down to me—Let us not deceive 
ourſelves. I have had a long and heavy dream. 
I loved—Now am I awake. Let us forget what 
is paſt, Here I give you back your letters; de- 
{troy mine. Fear no more wild emotion in me, 
That is all over. A. purer fire has refined my be- 
ing. My paſſions are buried in the ſepulchres of 
the dead. No mortal deſire ſhall divide this boſom 
more Afler a pauſe, taking her band. I came 
to take leave of you. | 

Queen. | Turning away her eyes, and with a faul- 


tering voice.] Carlos! 


Car. Do not be aſtoniſned. It is no ſacrifice; 
it has coſt me no ſtruggle. At length | am con- 
vinced that there exiſts a more exalted good, and 
more worthy to be ſought after even than thee. A 
ſhort night has added wings to my flow years, and 
early matured me into a man. I have nothing elle 
to do 1a thus life, but to remember my friend. In 
one evening have I received and expended the pro- 


Fiſions for my whole exiſtence. All my harveſts 


are paſt [approaches the queen, who hides ber face.) 
— Will you not anſwer me? 
Queen. Do not mind my tears, Carlos; I cannot 
reſtrain them; but be aflured I admire you. 
Car. You were privy to our bond of union, 
Under this name thou wilt remain the deareſt to 


me of all the women in the world. My friendſhip 


Call 


9 = pH 4p &% $$ Hank A os wa AA 


DON CARLOS, 


4. 201 


can I as little transfer to you as I could yeſterday 
give my love to another woman.—But ſacred ſhall ' 
the royal widow be to me, ſhould providence con- 
duct me to the throne. | Enter king, the Grand In- 
uiſitor and nobles, in the back ground, ,—I now 
eave Spain, and ſee my father no more—Never in | 
this life more—In my boſom nature is dead. Be 
again a wife to him. He has loſt a fon, Return 
to your duties. I haſten to deliver my oppreſſed 
people from the hand of tyranny, Madrid ſhall 
never ſee me more, unleſs as king—And now, as 
a long farewell, mother, kiſs your ſon. | 
Queen. O Carlos! What ſhall I ſay? I cannot, 

I dare not, look up to your exalted greatneſs of 
mind; I can only contemplate and admire you. | 
Car. Am I not firm, Elizabeth? I hold thee in 
my arms and tremble not; I ſwerve not from my 
purpoſe. From this place, yeſterday, the laſt trump | 
could not have moved me. {He leaves ber.] But 


that is paſt. Now I deſpiſe, and brave every fate 


of mortality. | held thee in my arms and ſwerved 
not.— Ha! What was that? 5 

Queen. What? q 

Car. Did you not hear ſome one breathe behind 
us? Hark! [A clock ſtriłes.] | 
Queen. I hear nothing, but the fearful bell which 
tolls our ſeparation, 

Car. Good-night, then. From Ghent you will 
receive my firſt letters. My conduct towards Don 
Philip ſhall henceforth be public: there ſhall be 
no more ſecreſy. Fare you well, dear mother. Be 
this my laſt deception. [Ar he goes to take the 
mark, the king comes forward and /tands between 
them.) 
King. 
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King. Iti is thy laſt. [The queen falls lifeleſs or 
the floor. j 
Car. [ Ruſhing to the queen, and taking her in his 
arm.. ] Is ſhe dead? Oh! Heavens and earth! 
King. ¶ Unmoved, and coldly, to the grand inqui- 
'frtor.) I have done my part 3 do you yours, [Ext 


Printed by T. & J. Turnbull, 
Canongate, Edinburgh. 


